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THESE VOLUMES 

ARE DEDICATED 

TO THE OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS 

OF THE 

COLDSTREAM GUARDS, 

WHO SO NOBLY SUSTAINED THEIR COX7NTRY*S 
HONOR AT THE SANGUINARY^ BUT DECISIVE, 

BATTLE OF 

INKERMANN, 
Fought November Sth, 1854. 



PREFACE. 



This work was nearly completed when the author 
read the account of the serious, but glorious, battle of 
Inkermann, in which the Coldstream Guards fought so 
gallantly ; and where, on its blood-stained field, so many 
of the officers and soldiers were slain. The heroic band, 
however, who sustained their country's honor, will live 
in history, and have an immortal crown ! 

When we consider the vast masses of the enemy 
launched against the English, and how few were the 
latter, in comparision with the foe, admiration for such 
an achievement may help to soften our regret, and the 
tears of a nation's gratitude, will hallow the soldiers' 
grave. Nothing in the annals of our fatherland, can 
exceed the bravery and self-devotion displayed by all 
the troops, who fought in that sanguinary battle. 

I have to acknowledge the benefit derived from 
a work, by the uncle of one of the officers of the 
Coldstream Guards, Colonel Mackinnon, and whose 
nephew, also a Colonel Mackinnon, fell on the field of 
Inkermann. I had the pleasure, and, I may say the 
honor, of being personally acquainted with this most kind 
gentleman and gallant soldier, and who has left an un- 
tarnished name to posterity. There were few not akin 
to him who felt his loss more acutely than the author of 
these volumes. May his memory, and the memory of 
all who fell at that terrible battle, be held in honorable 
estimation by their countrymen ; for they have left a 
record of valor unsurpassed by any achievement England 
can boast, and the name of it will be imperishable ! 



Twickenham, 

January 20th, 1855. 
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THE OOLDSTREAMS 



CHAPTER I. 



Murder most foul^ as in the best it is. 
But this^ most foul, strange and unnatural. 

HamleU 



The summer was past and the autumnal season 
advanced, with the bright and full moon stream- 
ing from its vault upon the earth beneath. 
The country around, in one of the northern 
counties of our island, was hilly, and to some 
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extent barren; but woodland upon the spot 
where our story commences, was thickly enough 
placed for picturesque effect. The road was 
broad, and the hedge-rows on each side of it 
were powdered with hoar frost, and the leaves 
which had been scattered by the season, were 
crisp beneath the feet. The back- ground would 
have been dark enough, but for the light above, 
which threw out, in distinct and broad outline, 
the range of hilly country bounding the pros- 
pect. A stately building, of the mingled gothic 
style, rose in the distance, and was well thrown 
out by the effective light and shadow, as the moon 
gradually receded beneath the clouds, and again 
burst forth in all its refulgence, Nature 
seemed hushed in a tranquil slumber, for upon 
the place mentioned, there was no movement 
whatever — all was still, profoundly still. No 
tinkling sheep-bell even could be heard, had 
any one been near to catch the sound. Sud- 
denly the hedge was thrust open, and a head 
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peered through, and then the body was par- 
tially thrown into the moonlight, showing in 
the right hand a short gun. The countenance 
was ill-favoured and brutal in expression, but 
the costume of the wearer was hidden under 
the wood and hedge -leaves left beneath. 

^^Hist!'^ said the figure. "Ho! Ber- 
nard !" 

** A thousand curses upon you," said another, 
from the hedge upon the opposite side. " Be 
silent, fool, as the grave, or we may be heard ! 
If one skulking bird nestles beneath, more 
may be within hearing. Hush ! he cannot be 
long before he comes." 

"The hour is almost past, and he may have 
ta&en another road, probably the one under 
the hill, and we may miss our chance," said the 
first speaker. 

" Not so fast, Kalph," replied Bernard in a 
low voice. " Hither he will come depend upon 
it; his hopes are high, and a mile round not 
B 3 
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likely to be taken, ivhen a nearer passage home- 
ward presents itself." 

^^ Homeward !" exclaimed the first speaker. 
" Is the bird only to be winged ?" 

" Winged, fool !" replied Bernard, with a 
guttural and savage laugh. '^I^o, slain out- 
right, or our reward would be a barren one. 
He stands in the pathway of our employer, and 
the orders are imperative. He must die the 
death ! See to the priming of your fusee, for 
I fancy I hear a horse's hoofs ringing upon the 
hard ground. Back, back to your hiding- 
place." 

Upon this, both drew in their heads, and 
soon a horseman was heard advancing at a smart 
pace. He speedily gained the road where the 
twain were ensconced, and as he rode swiftly 
past, two gunshots were heard almost in 
unison, and horse and rider fell headlong to 
the earth. 

" Away, away," exclaimed Bernard hastily. 
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when both rushed^ full speed, from their 
hiding-places. 

Who was the rider ? That will be shown 
hereafter. 
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CHAPTEB II. 



In religion. 
What damn'd error, but some sober brow 
Will bless it, and approve it with a text. 

Merchant of Venice* 



The sunbeams sent forth their enlivening 
warmth over the earth, and nature appeared in 
a lovelier garb. The night frost had withered 
under the influence of the sun's rays, and the 
country around wore a cheering aspect. 

Some portion of the building mentioned in 
our opening chapter, stood forth proudly from 
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beneath ite umbrageous cluster of trees^ the 
turretted chimneys, peeping from above, where 
a portion of the pile lay under the shelter of 
the foliage of evergreen. Morning had suo- 
ceeded moonlight, and the bright and blessed 
gleams of the day shed their broad and glowing 
outline over the place. 

Cattle were lowing — birds chirruping and 
singing amidst the shelter afforded them. The 
sheep bells could now be heard, and the herds- 
man's voice gave life to the scene. 

The park, in which the mansion stood (for it 
was a large and cumbrous one, of varied archi- 
tectural style) was of some extent, and deer were 
thickly scattered in groups. Old trees, of large 
proportions, stood erect under the weight of 
years, while others, bent and withered, seemed 
to have been more powerfully touched by the 
advance of time. Woodland and upland were 
tinted by the golden light of day, and the 
bright current of water gushing through the 
park) added to the charm of the scenery. 
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Landscape is erer beautiful ; but how much 
more so when chequered with hill and dale, 
trees of varied leaf tints, and an undulating 
current of the pure element to relieve by its 
silveiy brightness the deeper shadows. 

Sir Giles Monkton, the present owner of the 
broad lands and mansion just mentioned, was 
the descendant of a very ancient family, who 
held possession of the property for many gene- 
rations, and had potent influence in the neigh- 
bourhood, owing to the wealth inherited from 
his ancestors. He was in the * vale of years ;' 
but yet his spare and muscular frame was 
capable of great powers of endurance. There 
was a tale, shadowy it is true, of a wilder 
course of his youthful hours; but the story 
was imperfect in its outline, and merely a 
gossip's narration. 

The tenets of Puritanism had recently 
usurped the unhappy and reckless license of 
the court manners, and the great and powerful 
Commonwealth had been founded by Crpm- 
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well upon the ruin of kingly power. From 
the free and licentious manners of the cavaliers, 
the Puritans had fallen into the opposite 
extreme — gloomy and morose ideas of religion, 
patting aside the knowledge of Dirine truth, 
founded on Scripture. On the one hand, there 
was no faith in the mercy of Him who was 
appointed for our salvation, and on the other, 
Hope was almost destroyed by the outrageous 
doctrine, that all men who did not hold the 
deep and rigid ideas of the Cromwell school, 
were to be doomed to everlasting perdition ! 
Violent opinions on both sides accrued, and 
each party endeavoured to blacken the other, 
and hatred of creed, created hatred of race. 
Persecution of the basest character was carried 
out, and men's blood shed with reckless cruelty, 
to aid a cause, itself, of the most truthful and 
Divine influence. Nothing has exceeded the re- 
ligious rancour incurred from opposite opinions, 
or the blood guiltiness with which they have 
been enforced. Friendship, kinsmanship, eveu 
B 5 
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the love that one human soul should bear to 
another, all were burled. Men were hunted 
like wild beasts from their lairs, and the 
homestead of domestic life became imaginative. 

Sir Giles had been a cavalier, but his ideas 
had undergone a change, owing to his intimacy 
with the Lord Protector, ere he had attained 
the summit of his ambition. Changes such as 
these taking place in more advanced life, are 
usually carried out strongly, and of all the 
rigorous persecutors of king- craft, he was the 
most resolute and relentless. He looked on 
those who difltered from his pole star of political 
and religious notions, as destined to destruc- 
tion ; nor was the exclamation " of the sword 
of the Lord and of Gideon " more remorselessly 
carried out in smiting the Midianite Host, than 
he carried it out, in cutting down the opposite 
party during the terrible conflict of the civil 
wars. 

The countenance of Sir Giles was, to an ex- 
tent, prepossessing, and in earlier life, when 
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its current was more tranquil, possibly hand- 
some; but asceticism had marked the face 
with deep wrinkles, and the eyes wore a 
sinister and watchful expression, as if the 
mind within was ill at ease. His hair, almost 
grey, looked strange in comparison with his 
eye-brows, which were still black, and huag 
heavily down over the lids, when moved by 
any angry passion. All the features were on 
a large scale, and gave the beholder little 
desire to cultivate a closer connexion, when 
so much evil passion was apparent. He wore 
a black velvet suit without ornament, and the 
only relief afforded to its sombre hue, was by 
the white band, which went round the neck, 
and fell down in lapelles, like the usual clerical 
habit. On a table, close within grasp, were 
pistols richly ornamented, and an unsheathed 
cut and thrust sword, as if ready for immedi- 
ate use, should an emergency arise. He sat 
in a high-backed chair, close by a large wood- 
fire, and though the sun bad but partially 
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iallen beuiiutli the clouds of the winter sky, 
the room had a gloomy appearance. It bad 
been decorated richly and elegantly, but all 
had yielded to the taste of the master, and the 
whole tone of the furniture was in strict keep- 
ing with him. The books on the shelves of 
the library wore a dismal hue, and the dark 
paneling also, added to the dreary appear- 
ance of the place. 

Sir Giles appeared ill at ease, and chamelion 
changes passed over his saturnine features, and 
as the flame from the large wood-fire occasion- 
ally cast a brighter and momentary gleam over 
them, a wild and unsettled effect was produced. 
Ever and anon, a ghastly hue overspread the 
face, and the cat-like and quiet glances of the 
dark eyes were almost maniacal. 

Suddenly, he rose from his seat, and paced 
to and fro the apartment with hurried steps — 
listened eagerly — then stealthily moved again, 
and once more listened as he gained the door. 
He was evidently expecting some one or some 
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communication^ and glancing his eye towards 
the woodland beneath, looked eagerly and 
earnestly over the landscape. Nothing, how- 
ever, appeared to satisfy his expectation, and 
again he resumed his seat, exclaiming — 

^' How if the plot should fail ? Ah I there 
may be some stumbling block I have not 
reckoned upon, and the bird may be still un- 
snared. He cannot be killed. No, no, I said 
not kill, but wounded past hope of any speedy 
recovery. Did I say kill ? Yes, slain out- 
right peradventure I may have hinted, but it 
was gently spoken, and might have fallen upon 
eager and greedy ears. A viper stings, and 
when he crosses our path we stamp upon his 
head to slay him. 'Twas the sword of the 
Lord and of Gideon that smote the Midianites 
hip and thigh, may it not be used against 
malignants who haunt our homesteads, and 
thus spread their pestilent doctrines under our 
very eyes 1 Avaunt, fiend I I hear thee whis- 
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per in mine ear — ^ murder !' no, no, no, no, not 
murder I" 

Then be appeared exhausted, and fell back 
awhile in bis seal, with his hands before his 
eyes, as if to shut out some imaginary figure. 
The fire bad gradually wasted away for want 
of fuel, and, as the shades of evening closed 
in, the room darkened. 

Sir Giles once more rose from his seat, and 
approached the window, looking intently out 
for some object he appeared to expect, but 
without success. He speedily resumed his 
seat, leant bis cheek upon his hand, and, for 
some time, appeared musing upon events which 
possibly related to his present position. There 
was a wildness about his features, and it would 
have been evident to any one looking at him, 
that his intellects were somewhat disturbed. 
He fixed his eyes suddenly upon part of the 
room, where a glimmer of light appeared, and 
which, to him, seemed to extend its influence, 
and spread out into a wider space, almost fil- 
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ling one side of the apartment. An undefined 
shadowless figure appeared in the centre of the 
light, and, by degreed, assumed a more distinct 
form. As the light increased, so did the 
figure, until it presented the appearance of a 
youthful cavalier, dressed in the full military 
costume of the time. The face was eminently 
handsome, but had a mournful look, and, 
above the temple, a wound appeared, from 
whence the blood streaks fell down the face. 
The hair of the figure, seen beneath the mili- 
tary hat, was of a light brown, and the mou- 
stache, upon the upper lip, was of the same 
colour. The finger of the right hand was di- 
rected towards the wound upon the forehead, 
and a melancholy movement of the head ac- 
companied the action, as if pointing out to 
Sir Giles, whose mind seemed absorbed in the 
vision, that a dark and fearful story was 
hidden beneath. The features, by degrees, 
wore a brighter and calmer expression, and the 
finger was moved upwards, as if towards 
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heaven, and then to a yawning aby bs^ which had 
opened beneath the feet of the cavalier. By 
degrees, the light faded, bit by bit, and within 
a short space, the room was as we represented 
it at first. 

The countenance of Sir Giles, as this ap- 
peared to flit before him, was pallid as that of 
a corpse, and the features rigid almost as 
stone. The eyes fixed eagerly upon the spot, 
and almost starting from their sockets — indeed, 
had the head of Medusa presented itself, with 
its fabulous power, it could not have been 
more complete in its effect, than had been the 
shadowless spectre his mind's eye had witnessed. 
For some minutes he remained almost motion- 
less, and the whole expression of his counte- 
nahce seemed bent upon one point, and was a 
picture of horror. A step in the ante-room, 
however, roused him, and as it approached, he 
staggered rather than walked towards the door, 
which he opened, admitting a second person 
into the room. 
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The individual who entered the apartment 
was a thick' set and powerful man, dressed in 
the style of a Musqueteer of the Parliamentary 
Army, and peculiarly ill-looking, and savage 
in his manners. Sir Giles knew him instantly, 
and seizing him by the collar, exclaimed, in an 
agitated voice — 

" Well !» 

The man fell back a few paces upon the 
utterance of the word — it expressed so much — 
said so much — and yet was but a simple mono- 
syllable. 

Bernard, the Musqueteer, knew what was 
meant, answering — 

" All is right 1" 

^^ Is he dead ?" asked Sir Giles, in a voice 
full of terrible emotion. " Slain — past 
help ?" 

^^ He fell headlong to the earth, no doubt 
shot to the death, for Balph and I aimed 
steadily,'' replied the Musqueteer, coolly. 

^^ But the body, the body, whence is it 
taken, where have you placed it for se- 
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curity ?" demanded Sir Giles, with a ghastly 
and terrified expression of countenance, his 
whole frame shaking and quivering like the 
leaves of the aspen tree. 

^^It remains where it fell/' said Bernard, 
'^for I considered it better not to touch it« 
We fled for a time, but returned and rifled the 
pockets, thinking, whoever found it, would be 
satisfied the death was from some of the wild 
residents, whose bed is generally a woodland 
one, and the canopy of it, the sky." 

^^ Ah I the gipsies you mean,'' said Sir 
Giles, musing for a moment or two. 

" I do," replied the Musqueteer, " their 
shoulders are wide enough to bear all the 
sins of tbe Commonwealth, and the burthen is 
no light one. Sir Giles." 

Here the eyes of the twain met, and the 
exchanged glances were plainly to be under- 
stood. 

" Fortunately," said Sir Giles as if uncon- 
scious of any one being in the room, ^^ no one 
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knew of his returning but myself, so that 
suspicion has no place to rest upon. Ha ! ha ! 
ha !" he exclaimed with a wild and unearthly 
laugh. ^^ So perish all maiignants — so fall the 
enemies of the Commonwealth, unpitied and 
unmoumed !" 

" That we know not," replied Bernard sud- 
denly, making Sir Giles start as if struck by a 
sudden blow. ^^ He may be pitied and mourned 
by others, though not by one who was bound 
to protect him. He was a malignant to be 
sure, but yet he was a noble youth. I confess 
I had some compunctious yisitings before I 
consented to slay him, but a man must live. 
Sir Giles, and in these hard times, many things 
have been done by those in higher places, 
more sinful far, than that performed by a half- 
paid parliamentary Musqueteer I" 

" This to me," said Sir Giles, " to me Ber- 
nard — dare you say this to me ?" 

" Why not ?" replied the Musqueteer with 
cool effrontery. "We are partners in the 
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work, Sir Qiles, and plain words are best 
suited to both. It is right we should under- 
stand eaoh other, for the act, though performed 
by me, was under your seal and authority — 
that I have, firm and fast, neither can you 
gainsay it. I merely wait for the reward, 
having completed my part of the contract.'' 

The quiet impudence of the man utterly 
astounded the knight who had calculated not 
only upon a willing but a ready instrument to 
his will. He saw himself entwined in the 
meshes of a net not easily torn ;- and would 
have struck the Musqueteer to the heart with 
his poniard, had not the man kept on his guard 
and at arms length, for he knew Sir Giles well. 
However, he cooled down the fierce ebullition 
of his rage, and though it was a task of the 
most extreme difiiculty, yet he had so schooled 
himself in the art of deception, as to make it 
easier than it would have been, to a less prac- 
tised hand. He advanced towards a closet, 
and took from one of the shelves a large bag 
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of coin, which he handed to the Musqueteer, 
hut said not one word. The other received it, 
placed it under the leather douhlet he wore, 
and making slight obeisance, hastily left the 
room. Sir Giles looked after him and 
when the sound of his footfall had ceased, he 
exclaimed— 

^^ Cool, calculating villain I firm and fast 
and sealed with my authority. Indeed ! Not 
quite so sure, Bernard, not quite so sure. Sir 
Giles Monkton is not to be out-witted by a 
brutal Musqueteer, and his gripe is not easily 
rent away. We shall see — we shall see — we 
shall see !" 

Having said these words he left the room. 
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CHAPTEE III. 



Oh woman I in our hours of ease, 
Uncertain, coj, and hard to please. 
And variable as the shade, 
By the light quivering aspen made 
When pain and anguish wring the brow, 
A minstering angel thou 1 

Canto VL XXX. 

UARMIOK. 



Of all the emanations of the Divine power, and 
creation teemR with wonders for the thoughtful 
and enquiring mind, woman is the most beau- 
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tiful production. Should the mental qualifioa- 
tions abide within the frame, so lovely and 
interesting, and be of a high moral and religi- 
ous character, where on earth can her equal be 
found ? 

In sorrow, our best and most affectionate 
companion, soothing the pillow of sickness by 
her gentle and delicate attentions ; submitting 
often to querulous complaints, which to others 
would seem irksome ; but which, . to her affec- 
tionate heart, are looked upon but as further 
inducements for kindness and watchfulness; 
how much, how very much, is man indebted to 
her I How does he sometimes repay her solici- 
tude and tenderness, when no other hand but 
hers would be stretched forth to help him? 
By cruelty and neglect. Instead of fostering 
and cherishing the lovely creature a wise Pro- 
vidence has tendered to him, as a partner 
through life, her very gentleness is treated 
with coldness, and her fondness put aside for 
the companionship of the dissolute and idle. 
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Often does she sit beside the domestiCi but 
deserted hearth, silent and dejected ; because 
she knows that he, who should be her support 
and protection, is absent from it, not from ne- 
cessity, but choice, and that the love tale 
poured into her ear, in earlier and happier 
times, is but a dream of the past. Are these 
remarks true or false ? Would wo could say 
they were false, for the credit of manhood ; 
but we have unhappily fallen in with too many 
instances where neglect of one whose heart's 
core is, as it were, buried within her husband's 
bosom, and who has been the victim of an 
untimely death, the guilt resting heavily upon 
him who caused it. 

Some individuals strike upon the mind's eye 
the moment we look upon them ; and though 
the features and form may not be exactly 
modelled upon the style we have been taught 
to consider beautiful by the ancient masters of 
sculpture and painting ; yet the natural grace* 
fulness of the movements, or the soft and 
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winning expression of the countenance are so 
great, as to fix our attention at once. 

Agnes Monkton was one of these persons 
and so gentle and sweet was the outline of her 
face, and figure, as to give one an idea of some 
sylph in human form, sent upon earth for 
mortal enchantment. Intellect beamed through 
her dark hazel eyes, and the complexion was 
admirably adapted to give those potent organs 
of the human countenance correct expression. 
Not too slight was the form, but moulded 
symmetrically, and with all the elegance attach- 
ing to the fi-^ure of woman, and which is un- 
questionably the loveliest under the canopy of 
Heaven ! Her mind well cultivated, and firm 
in its bearing ; yet gentleness and good temper 
were its principal qualities. Her mother, her 
kind good mother, had early implanted in her 
youthful mind the knowledge of Divine truth, 
and that it was not here we were to expect a 
resting-place, but as a mere probation for a 
happier and everlasting kingdom ! How much 

YOL. I. 
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depends upon the tuition of the child — ^if neg- 
lected in its early training, it heoomes wild 
and difficult to restrain hereafter ; and, ion the 
contrary, if sincere piety he early instilled into 
its little bosom, the future is not destitute of 
hope; for human existence would be barren 
indeed, if deprived of that pole star which is 
the only solace of the Christian. The loss of 
such a parent was great — irreparable, and 
little Agnes, who was then scarcely twelve 
years old, felt it most acutely! Tears fell 
from her pretty eyes for many a long day, after 
the loss of this inestimable mother; for a 
mother is ever estimable when she leads the 
young heart onward in the path of virtue. 

This sacred and inspiring knowledge had beenre- 
ceivedbythe young heart so judiciously fostered ; 
and as the intellect advanced towards its adult 
power, every sentence, every word uttered by her 
fondest and dearest friend, from whom tlie 
grave had for a while sundered her, was more 
faithfully impressed. 



THE COLDSTREAXS. 27 

The night was somewhat spent, as Agnes 
Monkton knelt beside her simple couch to 
commune with her Creator. Tears gradually 
fell down her cheeks as her prayer was uttered; 
but they were tears for the living, not for the 
dead. The lost parent was beyond worldly 
sorrow ; but the one she had, was unlike in 
word, thought, and action, to the departed, and 
the gloomy and morose fanaticism which had 
seized upon Sir Giles, made a terrible impres- 
sion upon the mind of his child. 

She loved him as a duty imposed upon her, 
and for the memory of the departed ; but the 
love was at times so mingled with termor, as to 
wring her young heart even to the core. Her 
&ther had been a kind and indulgent parent ; 
but his intellect was so tinged with the pre- 
vailing tenots of Puritanism, as to change his 
whole manner. He was, in fact, a *' fanatic." 

The turret clock struck the midnight hour, as 
she rose from her knees, and was about disrobing 
herself for rest, when she heard the step of Sir 
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Giles in the ante room, and advancing towards 
her door. She undid its fastenings, and he 
entered the room. His face was pallid, and 
there was a wildness in the eye— an unsettled 
gleam, not unlike the gaze of madness as he 
looked upon his child. He sat down in a chair, 
and motioned her also to be seated, 

In a few moments, he said, in a deep voice, 
but which conveyed to Agnes a meaning of 
dire import — 

" Gerard returns to-morrow. Ton must be 
prepared to greet him, Agnes, as your future 
husband." Observing she was about to speak, 
he proceeded, " Not one word to negative this 
— it is fixed and determined upon, and I would 
have you comply with my commands — aye, 
Agnes, commands !" 

** Father I dearest father 1" exclaimed the ago- 
nized girl, '' say not so, I beseech you ! In all 
things else I would obey you ; but my heart 
is not my own, and you would not have me 
forswear myself before His altar ?" 
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" What are the words, I say, Agnes — yes, 
the words— written indelibly for man's gui- 
dance. Honour your father and— — '' your 
mother, he would have said, but it stuck in his 
throat, and his child, his only child, fell at his 
feet, bathed in tears, exclaiming, in broken 
words — 

** For His sake, father — for the sake of Him 
who sufibred for our transgressions — I pray 
you urge not this marriage upon me. Let me 
live to solace your declining years. Let me 
watch oTer you in sickness and in affliction. 
Let me be to you the child of one now lost to 
us, but never to be forgotten, and who looks 
down from her high home in the starry heavens, 
where His eternal throne is placed, and who 
would have pleaded as I do — yes, dear father, 
as I do now, on my knees, and in tears, before 
you, for this little concession ?'' 

As these words were uttered in the most 
imploring and pitiful tones, the countenance of 
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Sir Giles underwent many ehangecr, and he 
almost quivered with emotion. He^ howev^^ 
shook off the more gentle feelings, which erw 
cling to the heart-strings, by a violent effort, 
and said, in a stem and fierce tone— 

** Agnes Monkton I" 

'^ Father !" she answered, in a gentle^ yet 
imploring tone. 

** Agnes Monkton I would you have my 
heritage pass from me into the handsof malig- 
nants — of strangers — of those who have plunged 
this fair kingdom into blood-guiltia^s and 
harlotry — whose whole aim has been, and now 
is, to restore the terrible idol of king craft to 
its unhallowed throne? Whose recklessnesa 
of all things sacred, are but as the whisperings 
of the idle wind, and who hold the truthful 
words written for our learning but as a mark 
to throw their shafts at ? Would you have 
me sink into the grave, with an everlasting 
curse upon you for disobedience, when it 
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promises all tbat this world can afford. Wealth, 
distinotion, and an ancient name, still to he 
knoum, where it has 60 long reigned supreme ?" 

These words were uttered with so much 
rapiditj, that Sir Giles appeared exhausted. 

Agnes still remained on her knees before 
her father, and with clasped hands raised 
towards heaven, as in the attitude of suppli- 
cation. Her cheeks were moist with gushing 
drops of grief, as they fell down her face, and 
she was pale—very pale, and so strickened 
with sorrow, as to be unable to answer. Sir 
Giles looked down sternly upon her, and ex- 
claimed — 

'^Aml to be answered, Agnes Monkton? 
Will you Ufiten to my desire, and yield a ready 
assent?'' 

** Father T* she replied, solemnly, " I would 
fellow the law in all honour and obedience, but 
there is a higher authority I bow do\\ n to, and 
I should be unworthy His cross, did I look 
upon a worldly heritage , when a heavenly one 
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awaits all who truly believe. 1 cannot," she 
exclaimed, passionately, and with an agonizing 
burst of tears, " indeed I cannot wed Gerard 
Monkton. His ideas and mine are wide as the 
poles asunder, and misery, utter misery would 
be my earthly lot." 

" Eemember Jeptha's vow," said Sir Giles, 
with a fierce and withering look. 

^* I do remember it," she replied **and fear- 
fully did its rashness fall upon hiiti. He might 
have slain the body of his child, but could not 
kill the immortal soul. Father ! be not like 
Ahab, seduced by false prophets; what is 
wealth, heritage, or a worldly name, if we 
sacrifice our heavenly birth-right ? Where is 
the gold that can assuage the mortal grief 
which clings to the dying, who may have 
scofied at His promises ? Spirit of one now 
departed from us, look down upon your child — 
inspire her with fortitude and strength, thro' 
His mercy, to sustain her in this terrible trial, 
and let not the Evil one have power to tempt a 
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soul from the narrow, but safe path to righteous- 
ness I" 

These words were uttered with so much 
pathos and solemnity, as to touch even the 
heart of Sir Giles, but he would not have 
Agnes perceive it, as he replied — 

" It is you, AgneQ Monkton, who follow the 
false prophets — ^wolves in sheep's clothing, who 
would slay and devour there, here and here- 
after. Where has been the truthfulness of all 
those idlers about the court, displaced now^ 
and I trust for ever, by sterner and better men, 
and who look upon all who wander from the 
true fold, but as scoffers and malignants ? 
Have they not been smitten by the sword — 
have they not been delivered into our hands 
for His wrathful purposes, as wanderers from 
the gates of Zion ? Child, child Agnes, you 
almost make my senses leave me, when you 
utter such words. Think, Agnes, what you do — 
think upon what you say, or my everlasting^ 
denunciations will follow you. You must — 
c 5 
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you will— nay, you ihall be the bride of Gerftrd 
Monkton I'' 

** Father I" she answered, g^i^tly, but with 
firm resolve, as phe rose from ber knees, ^^ that 
will I never be, with free consent of mine." 

Upon these words being uttered, the fierce 
anger of Bir Giles was roused up to^ painfiil 
pitch of excitement; and he was about to 
pour forth meanings of terrible import, when 
his eyes appeared rivetted to the opposite.side 
of the room, and the same terror was depicted 
on bin countenance, as previously irentioned. 
Tbo light he had before seen appeared to him, 
and, as it extended, the mournful figure of the 
cavalier was in the centre, but the counte- 
nance seemed to have assumed a more decided 
and threatening tone. It looked upon Agnes 
with a pitying eye, but upon Sir (riles, it 
turned a gaze of almost supernatural power — 
the look seemed to enter his bosom, and almost 
scorch the vital organs within. He would 
have fled on the instant, but his feet seemed 
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fixed to the ground, and after a minute or 
more, gasping for breath, he turned to Agnes, 
exclaiming, hurriedly, and pointing forwards — 

" I see, I see the figure — he points to me — 
he gibbers at me — he mocks — ^fiend I defy 
thee — I spit upon thee — thou hast no longer a 
terror for me ! I, I, I — Ha I ha ! ha !" he 
uttered, with a wild and startling laugh, and 
fell to the ground in a state of insensibility. 

Agnes, during this wild and incoherent 
raving, was mute with terror, and only roused 
from it by the fall of her father, (when, seizing 
the bell, and ringing it violcDtly, she had him 
removed carefully to his room,) and then sum* 
moned wiser aid than her own. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



He was a man, take him for all in all, 
I shall not look upon his like again. 



Hamlii* 



Though this be madness, yet there's method in*t. 

Ibid. 



The country in the neighbourhood of Monkton « 
Hall was wildly picturesque, and though 
somewhat barren, there were portions of it ex- 
tremely beautiful. Hill and dale, and lakes of 
extent, were thickly scattered about, and in 
later times, visited by thousands, for amuse- 
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ment and reoreation. The house standing on 
an eminence, commanded a yiew of Derwent* 
water ; and, on a still evening, the rush of the 
Lowdore fall could be heard, by an attentive 
listener. The eye commanded, on a clear day, 
or even when the moon was bright, a distinct 
view of the beautiful islands which stood in 
the bosom of the water. Far in the distance 
to t^e north, Skiddaw reared its giant head, and 
to the south of the lake, the Borrowdale rocks 
were to be seen. 

In a valley beneath one of the mountains, 
within a mile of the Hall, was a cave of some 
extent, and which had been occupied by those 
migratory tribes, who, under the name of 
gipsies, were, in those times, tolerated more 
even, than they are in the present day. The 
civil wars had cast forth many families from 
their homesteads, and those, who in more 
peaceful times, occupied better places, were 
glad to ensconce themselves wherever shelter 
offered, or safety was likely to be ensured 
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The otT6 of which we speak, was the red* 
d^ice of some score men, who were, on the 
erenifig mentioned in onr first chapter, deated 
round a rudely made table, and eatables, and 
wherewithal to wash down the solid portions 
of a repast, fairly exhibited. Short guns, 
duck guns, stiords, and pistols, were hung 
about the rocky walls, and kept in cleanly 
order, and nioely arranged for immediate 
handling. At the head of this table sat a tall 
and handsome man, but whose features wore a 
melancholy stamp. His face was pale, and had 
lines deeply marked, not so much apparently 
from age, as from worldly anxiety. The fore^ 
head was bold and open, and the eyes dark and 
expressiye, giring to the possessor of them 
apparently much mental power. He wore a 
coarse kind of gabardine, bound round the 
waist with a leathern belt, and which was 
clasped in the front by a large brass buckle. 
In this belt a long knife or poniard was thrust, 
and on each side a long barreled pistol. Lean- 
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ing against the chair was a fusee, apparebily 
of foreign workmanship, and so neatly made 
and polished, as to make it appear a fayorite 
weapon of the master to whom it belonged. 
His nether garments were hidden beneath the 
table, and his wide-brimmed felt hat hong 
above the seat which he occupied. Park 
and curled masses of hair, which once pro* 
bably had been less negligently cared for, 
fell on each side the face, leaving the forehead 
exposed. There appeared to be a pause in the 
conversation, for the person just described was 
leaning his cheek upon his right hand, and his 
ideas evidently wandered far from the spot 
where he Was now placed. Gradually he 
roused himself, and passing his palm across his 
brow, said — 

^^Is there any news from the great city — 
any further report of the condition of the Lord 
Protector ?" 

* * There is," replied one of the party, 
^^and the tale runs thus. His Highness is 
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sorely afflicted in body and mind, and the 
more so, since the death of his fayorite 
daughter, Mrs. Claypole, It is supposed, he 
may not long stand up against his present 
disease, unless a great and beneficial change 
occurs 1'' 

<< Indeed I" said the first speaker, apparently 
astonished at the intelligence, ^^ he is a great 
man, and one who might have accomplished 
much, and just now his death would be a severe 
loss. Can the report be in any degree de- 
pended upon?" 

'^ The intelligence came direct from London, 
and is known to the body of Musqueteers who 
are quartered in the next village — 'twas there 
I heard it." 

^^ Ah I then there may be some truth in it. 
Was it mentioned how his malady affected the 
Londoners ?" 

" It is rumoured that his rigorous proceedings 
had, in a great degree, alienated many of his 
staunchest friends from him; that he had 
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grown suspioioas of every one, and that plots 
were rife for his assassination !'' 

^^ May heaven forbid it P' exclaimed the 
first speaker ; ^^ it would be disgraceful to the 
conntrj ; for though his rule has been an iron 
one, and his misdeeds many, he has made our 
name renowned abroad, and smitten our ene- 
mies with terror. As I have before said, his 
loss at this time would be a national one. Be- 
sides, we are not prepared at present for the 
restoration of kingly power." 

'^ The Cavaliers are taking heart again, and the 
Puritans becoming less confident ; so it was 
mentioned,'' said the second speaker. ^' That 
would be the issue, no doubt, if the news be 
true. 'Tis pity, great pity, that such violent 
conduct on both sides should have placed this 
fair island in so sad a plight. Families dis- 
united, mainly upon the score of religion, and 
scattered, like frightened sheep from their 
homes. Heaven grant some speedy relief to 
this terrible state of things ; but I fear, greatly 
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fear, it may not be without dome more inno- 
oent blood being spilt* Is there any report 
from the HaU ?" 

**Yes," answered a third speaker. "Sir 
Oiles becomes daily more morose. Hi» ser- 
vants look upon him with terror, and his mind, 
so His said, is wild and unsettled ; whether it 
will imjnrove on the arriral of his nephew, Gter- 
ard Monkton, cannot be said.'^ 

<< He is expected then ?^^ 

*^ Hourly, for he commands the regiment of 
Musqueteers, haying recently been appointed 
by the interest of his father with the Lord 
Protector." 

^^ He is yoimg," exclaimed the first speaker, 
*^ to have so important a duty thrust, as it w^e, 
upon him, and his character stands not well, if 
all that rumour states be but half true. He 
was a reckless and daring youth, and his Puri« 
tan habit covers an evil heart* The garb has 
been merely assumed for some crafty pur- 
pose*" 



TBJB ooiiBarazAHa 43 

*^ Another ramour^ which besrs npon its 
stirface some trothfalness^ is, that Sir Giles has 
determined that his daughter shall be the wife 
of this Gerard Monkton*'' 

^^ I have heard a0 mudi^" replied the first 
s])eaker, ^^aad was grieved enough. Alas I poor 
Agnes, thy heart will be heavy indeed, when 
the bells ring for the bridal. But it may not 
be, it cannot be; and had I the power, it 
shotild not be ; and yet Gilbert, we have little 
meaina of helping the poor lady in this sad 
emergency.** 

^*NoI" answered Gilbert, with a melan- 
choly shake of the head ; ^^ not much ; but who 
can tell, who can tell, master ?*' 

^^No one,'* exclaimed the person called 
^^ master." ^^Yet by all things sacred and 
holy, help must be given should Uie terrible 
emergency airise. Subtle measures will often 
achieve what force of arms cannot.** 

^^ Ha I ha I ha I** exclaimed Gilbert, a little 
redheaded, thick* set fellow; "so it will — ^so 
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respected him, for he never wterfered with 
their homeBtcad amusements imleas to improve 
the comfort of them, dependii^ solely upon his 
high office for respect." 

" You speak with feeling," said "Will-o'-the- 
Waste, ^^ and have a spice of the pathetic, 
Master Gilbert. Melvil would be as pleased as 
I am to hear this." 

^^I say nothing but what I know to be 
true," answered Gilbert, "when my poor 
mother was on her death-bed, and my father 
wept~ and we all wept — even though children 
of the waste as we were--he sat himself beside 
her sick-bed formed upon mother-earth, and 
prayed for her eternal rest. He soothed all 
our sorrows as he best knew how, and made us 
think our poor mother, though going a long 
and distant journey, would be in a better and 
happier land. But — " 

Here a twinkling moisture overran his eyes, 
and, for a time, he sat perfectly still ; no doubt, 
Ike remarks he had made bringing to mind 
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accurately the scene he had so graphically de« 
scribed. A silence of a few moments followed, 
which was broken by the sndden report of a 
mnskety and of another, almost instantly fol- 
lowing the first. Will-o'-the* Waste started 
to his feet, and seized his fusee, and the rest 
handled their weapons, when rushing into the 
cave, and running up to the leader, came a 
young and interesting-looking woman, dressed 
in a wild but not unpicturesque gipsy costume, 
and to whom she exclaimed in a terrified and 
plaintiTe voice— 

^^ Come, come, daddy Will---*murd^ will be 
done — blood will be spilt — the yultures are 
out, and the lamb will be torn— yes, torn — 
slain — murdered — see — ^father~<»me— see the 
bright moon slanting into the cave — yes, yes, 
it shines clear, and bright, and beautifully it 
glides along in the starry heayensl — ^but it 
knows, father — ^it can tell — ^yes, tell Him who 
rules and guides its course what deeds are 
done on earth. Stay not, daddy Will — stay 
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not, for I heard them speak the words — saw 
them waiting for their prey. But the moon 
can tell Him — Him who rides on the storm, 
and who knows all hearts. Come, come, come 
— you will be too late— too late — come with 
poor Alice 1" 

" I will, dearest Alice," exclaimed Will-o'- 
the- Waste, stooping down, and kissing her 
forehead ; " follow us, Gilbert, and you Hubert, 
take your fusees, and be cautious. Something 
more than common has happened, or we should 
not be thus summoned." Observing her beckon 
from the mouth of the cave, he said — " we are 
coming, dearest ;" and the three quickly fol- 
lowed her guidance. 

She moved rapidly along the deep valley in 
which the cave was situated — sprung like an 
antelope up the acclivity, and soon reached a 
low space, where she nestled herself, and mo- 
tioned to them to do the same. 

They obeyed her in perfect silence; each 
having his finger on the gun- cock ready for 
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use, should it be necessary. By degrees, she 
rose gradually up, and looked about her, and 
then turning to her father, said, softly in 
his ear — 

"They are gone, daddy Will — they are 
gone — but the blood has been spilt — the moon 
will tell, for it brightens above us — see — see 
how it gleams over hill and valley, and shines 
on all — good and evil — murderer and mur- 
dered. Come, come, let us look — let us 
look." 

Upon this she sprang from the copse with an 
elasticity of limb which her wild and moun- 
tain life made natural, and bounding along, 
came at once into the road. A slight scream 
of horror was heard by Will-o'-the Waste, ets 
he and the others, rapidly joined her, and he 
found her standing beside a horseman who was 
prone on the earth, with the horse slain beside 
him. A stream of blood was weltering from 
the forehead, and which the coldness of the 
night had in some degree, congealed. The 

VOL. I. D 
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hat, (a military one,) had fallen from the head; 
and apparently steed, and he who had been its 
rider, were dead. Will-o'-the- Waste quickly 
raised the body in his arms, and turned the 
face towards the rays of the moonlight, when 
looking on it intently, he exclaimed, in a tone 
of horror — 

** It is he — he whom I nurtured — whom I 
loved — and to be thus foully murdered ! Ah ! 
there is a slight beating about the heart, and 
life is not quite extinct." 

A deep sigh here came from the apparent 
corpse, and which, to Will, appeared the last 
from an expiring spirit. 

*^ Gilbert — Hubert," he said, hurriedly, 
ftnd with emotion, '^help me to raise 
the body, and we will convey it to the cave. 
If life be within, all fitting care shall be 
taken to fan its little warmth into a flame. If 
dead — my withering and everlasting curse be 
on the head of him who did it." 

*^ Daddy I daddy Will — see, I say ! see how 
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the stars and the moon shine and glitter — they 
speak to us, father — they tell us all is hope 
there — all bright, and clear, and happy, like 
the blessed home they inhabit. Yes, father, 
and they know who did this deed — they will 
tell by-and-bye, by-and-bye, daddy Will — they 
will tell — all will be known there !" 

Here she took her father's hand, and pointed 
upward, while a beautiful smile passed athwart 
her features, almost like the one we could 
fancy might emanate from some bright spirit 
from the Heaven towards which she looked. 

Again her father kissed her forehead, when 
she quickly followed them into the cave, with 
the insensible body. 



D 2 
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CHAPTEE V. 



Infected minds, 
To their deaf pillows, will discharge their eecrets. 

Maeheth, 



Sir Giles had been removed by the servants, 
to his room, under the direction of Agnes, but 
controlled, in a great degree, by the Reverend 
Ephraim Snuffle, the puritan divine, who had 
usurped the position so admirably filled by his 
predecessor, Andrew MelviL The one, hypo- 
critical and low-minded, making all things holy, 
subservient to the baser passions, and pervert- 
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ing the words of the sacred volume to answer 
worldly purposes. The other — and, for a time, 
the lost one — ^honoured^ loved, and trusted. 
The friend and spiritual adviser of the deceased 
Lady Monkton; the kind pastor to all with 
whom he came in contact. — The soother of 
worldly trials, and who taught them to look 
upward for a brighter and everlasting home. — 
Who acted up to, and who verily believed in 
the words of His master, who said, and how 
truly said, " My kingdom is not of this world.'^ 
What a contrast in mortality did these two 
men exhibit, and how much was the memory 
of Melvil cherished by Agnes, not alone as her 
dear mother's friend and Minister, but as the 
one who walked in the path of righteousness for 
His sake, and as a bright example to the more 
humble, but not less worthy servants of the 
Saviour of mankind ! 

Ephraim Snuffle had been lowly born, and 
by observing, as he grew up, the prevailing 
tenets of the Puritans gain sway, and fiuding 
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as used by Sir Giles for the neck. Square- 
toed shoes, with broad silver buckles and black 
silk stockings. All his garments were as good 
as it was necessary for him to wear, as the 
minister of Monkton Hall, and in his outer 
garb, as in all other things, the Reverend 
Ephndm had taken special care of himself. 

Sir Giles was for some time in a state of insen- 
sibility — the brain having been wrought upon 
by unnatural excitement, and brought from a 
healthful, into an unhealthy condition. Ephraim 
looked at Sir Giles with an enquiring eye, as if 
asking himself, what position he should occupy 
in the^ household, were he removed from ex* 
istence, and another master to take possession ? 
Things were so uncertain in this life, and he 
had been pushed forward as a fanatical 
haraDguer for Cromwell, before the battle of 
Worcester ; and for which martial rousing of his 
Ironsides and Musqueteers, he was advanced to 
his present position, upon a visit, which the 
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General paid Sir Giles, shortly after that 
•* orowning victory," as it was called, of the 
parliament. 

Agnes stood on the one side of the bed 
anxiously watching the countenance of her 
father, and the Reverend Ephraim on the 
other ; but very different were the sensations 
they endured for the condition of Sir Giles. 
Agnes felt not alone for his bodily ailments, 
but for that more terrible affliction which bad 
assailed the mind. He was her only parent, 
and though a stem one, still a parent, whom 
to lose, would be felt by her most acutely. 
The Reverend Ephraim on the contrary, 
thought of the homestead he might lose, and 
the very large share of the *' loaves and fidhes," 
and crumbs of comfort which were to be found, 
at the rich man's table. As Agnes watched 
the face of Sir Giles earnestly, she thought the 
eyes opened, but they were fixed, as if on(^ 
object had fascinated them ; suddenly, and by 
a desperate effort, he roused himself, and 
D 5 
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leant upon his elbow, hurriedly, and evidently 
under the influence of terror, saying — 

** A vaunt, fiend ! touch me not — Hwas not 
1 that did the deed — away — fix not that 
mournful look upon me ! say I say what want 
you, Wilfred ?' 

** Wilfred I'^ exclaimed Agnes, clasping her 
hands together in unutterable emotion. " What 
means this Ephraim? What deed does he 
mean ? AVhat terrible allusion is it to one so 
loved — so missed, and so deserving ? Speak, 
sir, I charge yiu, for there is something on 
my fath(^r's mind requiring explanation." 

** Mistress Agnes," replied the Puritan, 
with evident hesitation, and a look of distrust, 
** Sir Giles wanders in his intellect, and it is 
the eff()Ct of nervous agitation, and he speaks 
of Wilfred only as his distempered fancy leads 
him. Leave liiin to my treatment, and he will 
soon be himself again." 

*^ Wilfred 1" said Agnes, as if communing 
with her own thoughts, and scarcely heeding 
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wrhat the wily Puritan said, " was to have re- 
turned to-day or to-morrow — this day has 
passed, and to-morrow, for him, may never 
come on earth I I like not this, Master 
Ephraim," she continued looking him full in 
the face. " I like not this, there is a mystery 
— ^a terrible mystery which must be made ap- 
parent. Wilfred, dear Wilfred," she exclaimed, 
in the most piteous tones, and falling on the 
pillow beside her father, " they surely have 
not slain you, for I distrust them all — all !" 

" Who says Wilfred is slain ?" said Sir 
Giles. " There he stands before me — his 
forehead streaked with the blood-stain — look — 
look at his mournful features — fixed on me — 
fixed on me, and pressing on my heart like an 
ice-bolt? Avaunt, fiend! away — away — 
away." 

Here Sir Giles fought with his hands, as if 
striking at some imaginary foe, and then fell 
back on his pillow. 
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Upon this Agnes started up, cast a wild but 
meaning glance at Ephraim^ saying — 

"There is something in this, sir — some- 
thing more than mere words. It is terrible ! — 
look at the circumstances. Wilfred was to 
have been with us to-day. He never tarried 
before. Oh ! I know him too well, not to be 
sure he would have been here, had not some 
foul play been used. It shall be sifted, sir, aye, 
sifted thoroughly. I will rouse the servants, 
and they shall seek him— all the neighbour- 
hood shall be roused in this matter. Who 
waits there," she said, with a voice broken by 
agitation, as she pulled the bell violently, and 
which was instantly answered by a domestic 
from the ante-^room. 

The servant was alarmed at the ghastly and 
wild look of his young mistress, who, seeing 
some one, motioned with her hands as if for 
help, as immediate utterance was denied her. 
After a desperate effort, she exclaimed — 
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" Wilfred ! — seek him — send in all direc- 
tions — say to him — say to him — ^Wilfred 
is—" 

^^ Slain," she would have said, but she fell 
into the servant's arms in a state of stupor 
from horror. 

The domestic was thunderstruck at the scene 
he had witnessed, and looked for some explana- 
tion at the hands of Epbraim, as he held his 
insensible young mistress in his arms. The 
Puritan had been so astonished at the scene 
himself, as to have lost, in some degree, his 
usual self-possession, but it was no time for 
half measures, and he replied, as the female 
servants now entered, roused by the startling 
ringing of the bell — 

^' See to your mistress, and let her be taken 
to her chamber. Some imaginary terror has 
seized upon her, which T cannot well explain, 
unless the present and sad condition of your 
master, may have caused it. Sir Giles wanders 
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in his mind — and speaks he knows not what — 
but away at once— place Mistress Agnes in her 
chamber, and let her be put to bed. Come to 
me shortly, and I will administer a composing 
draft, which will cause refreshing sleep;" 
observing them all staring, and half stupified, he 
hurriedly exclaimed — "Did you hear, fools? 
away, as I command you, and do my bid- 
ding !» 

This decided the matter ; for though they 
hated the man, he had obtained such power 
over Sir Giles, as to make the commands of the 
Puritan have the same weight as if given by 
the master himself. 

Master Ephraim walked to and fro the room 
for some minutes, and appeared sadly perplexed 
in his mind, for he moved his hand across his 
forehead many times, as if hardly knowing 
how to act. The exclamation uttered by Sir 
Giles under the effect of delirium, had evi- 
dently made a powerful impression upon his 
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daughter, and which it would be no easy 
matter wholly to eradicate. 

Wilfred was to have returned during the day, 
but had not, and no one knew better than this 
scheming Puritan why his arrival had been de- 
layed. What to say — what to do in the matter 
upon the spur of the moment, was difficult to 
decide, and required careful and deep consider- 
ation. He knew well enough the powerful 
intellect he had to contend with, in that of 
Agnes Monkton's ; and though shallow minds 
might be misled, by some tale or device, as to 
Wilfred's absence, with her it would not avail. 
She would have the truth, if it was to be had ; 
neither would she neglect any means whereby 
knowledge of his non-arrival could be ob- 
tained. 

Suddenly he paused, and, for a moment or 
two, stood still, when he exclaimed — 

" I have it — 'twill do, 'twill do, at any rate, 
for a while, and until some better devised 
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scheme can be hatched. Another to rule here ! 
No, no, nOy no, sooner would I see Monkton 
Hall seared and scorched to the earth, than he 
should control us. He, however, never more 
can trouble us, thanks to my foresight, and 
advice to Bir Giles, whose folly and cowardice 
had nearly ruined all the deep schemes so 
nicely placed in training. Poor, shallow-pated 
fool/' he continued, turning and bending over 
Sir Giles, who, to him, had been a kind master, 
though to others stern and harsh, ^^ willing to 
do all I would urge upon you, yet with intel- 
lect scarce potent enough for an infant. How- 
ever, all's locked up within my bosom, and 
special care shall be taken that he babbles no 
more, except I am alone with him. No Agnes 
Monkton for a listener — no eavesdroppers to 
mar all the high-blown hopes I had planned 
—all is safe— Wilfred sleeps soundly enough 
to make my purposes secure." 

He had scarcely spoken the last sentence 
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when a voice of melodious power was heard 
beneath the casement, singing in a wild and 
plaintive manner, the following — 



" Say not so — for there's a Power 

Which brightly gleams at midnight hour 

Gliding thro' the vaulted sky 

Shining, oh ! how splendidly. 

The moon is up — the stars are bright, 
They bring a murderer's deeds to light. 

Listen to the tale I tell, 

Listen truly — listen well ! 

All thoughts are known to Him on high, 

Sitting thron'd amidst the sky ; 

He makes the stars and moon, shine bright, 
And brings the murderer's deeds to light/ 



The consternation of Ephraim may well be 
imagined at this startling and applicable reply 
to his mutterings. Could all he said have 
been heard, when he imagined no soul, save 
the half lifeless one of Sir Giles was near ? 
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For a few moments he was alarmed at what 
appeared almost the effect of some supernatural 
agency, though it was evident the voice was 
from below, and under the very window of the 
room wherein he stood. He stealthily ap« 
preached, and gradually opened the easement^ 
and peered around and beneath, but could de- 
tect no one. The mystery was almost beyond 
his shrewd intellect, and he was puzzled to 
comprehend who the singer could be. The 
park was open to be sure, but the time of night 
was not the period usually selected for wan- 
dering minstrels, yet that such a one had been 
near, was beyond question. The moonlight 
had, in some degree, waned, and this rendered 
vision, beyond a certain point, difficult to at- 
tain. The wind also had risen, and the puffs 
of air, as they swept through the trees seemed 
to indicate rain. After a few minutes spent 
in a vain, but searching glance. Master 
Ephraim very gradually closed the window, 
and looking carefully at the countenance of Sir 
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Giles, found by his more regular breathing 
that he was sleeping — heavily, certainly, but 
yet sleeping. He opened the door of the room 
adjacent, and ordered a small chamber lamp to 
be plaoed upon the table, and desired a care- 
ful watch should be kept until his return. He 
then, having seen the domestic seated, and the 
light made ready, stepped from the room with 
a cat-like tread, and made the best of his way 
towards the garden, resolved, if possible, to 
detect the eaves -dropper, who had so suddenly 
and so completely taken him by surprise. 

Though the Reverend Ephraim wore a 
churchman's garb, he was not unprepared for 
open aggression* yet he was one who wanted 
coumge. His intellect, however, was not pre- 
pared to deny the possibility of witchcraft; 
and that some such devilry had been practised, 
for purposes best known to the singer, he felt 
assured was the fact. He drew from beneath 
his cassock a small pistol, which he cocked, 
and then advanced by slow steps, and ear- 
nestly gazed about him. The hour was 
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almoBt reaching midnight, and the only sounds 
heard, were the owls occasionally hooting, and 
the slight rustling of the leaves, agitated by 
the wind gusts. Not the slightest trace of any 
human form could be detected, and this made 
the possibility of some agency more than 
mortal, probable. The hour of night was that, 
when spells of witchcraft were supposed to 
have power, end this, added to the dark and 
woodland scenery about him, made the 
heart of Master Ephraim sink within him. 
Of man he had not so much fear, but his dark 
and crooked mind, was impressed with terror 
of the invisible world, whose spirits were per- 
mitted at times, to appear on earth. The 
silence, the hour, all contributed to render him 
timid, and he was, in a great degree cowed 
and terror stricken, by the unaccountable 
singing which appeared so applicable to his 
thoughts and words. 

He had reached the confines of the garden, 
and stepped out into the park through a low 
porch, and was about to advance, when he 
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fancied he saw a dark figure, muffled up, ap- 
proaching, with quick step, towards the same 
opening, through which he had just emerged. 
He stopped — drew a long breath, and holding 
the loaded weapon forward exclaimed, in a 
half terrified voice — 

** Who goes there ? Stand, or 1 fire — Satan, 
avaunt — fiend, I exorcise thee ! speak, I say, 
or I fire.'' 

*^ Stop !'' said the deep toned voice of a man. 
" Stop ! Why, Master Ephraim Snuffle, what 
means this warlike salutation ? 'Tis I !" 

** Oh !" replied Ephraim, speaking with 
short gasps of breath, and recovering himself 
as if he had been relieved from the pressure of 
the night-mare. "Is it you, Bernard — what 
brings you here at this hour ?" 

"My legs, I suppose," replied the Mus- 
queteer, " and mortal ones too ; as for Satan or 
fiend, I have met with neither, unless in the 
shape of a large bat, which flew against my 
eyes a moment since, and almost blinded me. 
I came on purpose to seek you, and should 
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hare thrown pebbles against your casement to 
rouse you, had you retired to rest. I want 
some words with you." 

^^ It is a strange time of night to come on 
business/' said Ephraim. 

" That may be," said the Musqueteer, " but 
the business is strange, and the hour of no im- 
portance, when it requires instant attention." 

" What's the matter ?" exclaimed Ephraim, 
anxiously, and trembling violently. 

"Why, the matter is this," replied the 
Musqueteer, coolly. " That the body has been 
remoTed, and the slain horse left in the 
road." 

" Ah !" said Ephraim, with the trepidation 
still upon him, " you went back again then, 
after your interview with Sir Giles, as I de- 
sired." 

" I did, Ealph and I, and found the corpse 
gone." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Ephraim, "that is un- 
pleasant. What think you should be done ?" 
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" Done V^ answered the Musqueteer, " why, 
what has been done. We got a mattock and 
shovel, and, taking turns, made a large hole 
beside the road, and pitched the horse into it. 
Twas a tough job, for the ground was frost- 
bound, and not having been used to such work, 
it occupied us some time." 

" It was well done," said Ephraim, " well 
done indeed, Bernard, and some additional re- 
ward shall be given." 

^^ What now ?" replied the Musqueteer 
eagerly, holding out his large bony hand, as if 
to catch the coin. 

"No!" answered Ephraim, "not now, but 
when I gain the ear of Sir Giles you shall have 
it." 

"Nothing like the present moment," said 
the Musqueteer, doggedly. "Your promises, 
Master Ephraim, are made at night, and for- 
gotten before the dawn breaks. Come, hand 
us the coin, or some as a guarantee of future 
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fttith being kept ? Had the horse been found, 
it would have been known, and the whole a£&iir 
blown. Your neck might have been longer by 
an inch, bad it been so, and your preaching at 
an one].'' 

*^ Why, you would not dare betray me ?" 
replied Ephraim. 

*^No,'' answered Bernard, "not if I could 
have saved my own neck, but had that been 
in jeopardy, I should have fixed yours within 
the noose of the halter, that's all. However, 
thanks to myself and Balpb, the horse will not 
be ovidence, as Grey Eagle was known to the 
grooms at the Hall stables, and his being 
found without the master, would have been an 
ugly business." 

" It would," said Ephraim, musing for a 
moment or moie, " but what can have become 
of the body ? You said, he fell from his horse 
under the fire of your fusees." 

" I did," said the Musqueteer, " for I seldom 
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pull trigger vrithout the bird falls, and Ealph 
is no bad marksman. He is dead, of that I 
am assured." 

" That is the question to be solved," said 
Ephraim, *^did I not know your practised 
skill, I should have my suspicions." 

" Suspicions indeed !" exclaimed Bernard, 
" why, you are ever full of suspicions, and 
look about you now like a frightened hare, 
come. Master Ephraim — the coin — the coin, 
for the morning advances, and I am tired." 

With the utmost reluctance the Puritan 
dived his hand into his cassock, and drew forth 
a few gold pieces, which he handed to the 
Musqueteer, who seized upon them greedily, 
almost crushing the hand of Ephraim with his 
iron gripe, and making him *^ grin a ghastly 
smile." He, however, recovered the eflfect of 
the grasp, and said — 

*' Have you en idea where the body may 
be ?" 

" Not exactly," replied Bernard ; " hut I 

VOL. I. B 
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shall be on the alert, for my own sake — a silent 
toDgue is always a safeguard. The body may 
be buried by those who removed it, so that 
some difficulty will arise. You must know, 
Master Ephraim, that time rapidly advances, 
and 1 shall soon be required for duty, as 
Colonel Monkton is expected by early dawn ; 
so good night, worthy Master Ephraim Snuffle.^^ 

The last words were said almost ironically, 
and Ephraim felt inclined to let his bullet pass 
into the body of the Musqueteer, but that he 
might yet be of use ; and did he fail of success 
to slay him, he would himself be the victim of 
the gigantic power of Bernard. There was no 
particular affection on either side, the one 
merely being the actor of the other's evil 
passions. 

As Master Ephraim strolled slowly back to 
the Hall, his mind was strongly agitated. He 
was not so certain as Bernard of the death of 
his victim, and then all the fabric he had so 
nicely erected for the basest purposes, was 
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likdly to be as frail as air bubbles, and as 
easily broken. The Musqueteer, too, was a 
dangerous allj — bold, unscrupulous, and mer^ 
cenary ; ready to undertake any task, howeyer 
loathsome, for mere lucre. And what had he 
done less than Bernard ? If not the absolute 
destroyer of life, he was the agent who in- 
structed, and who thus aided and abetted 
the Musqueteer in the crime he had com- 
mitted. 

Again the trepidation came over him, and 
cold sweat-drops stood on his brow, and slowly 
dropped down his face ; for the wind swept in 
doleful whisperings through the trees, almost 
speaking words and mutterings as of horror at 
his deeds. The guilty soul, stricken as it ever 
is at times, by that terrible conscience within 
us, is a monitor who will speak, and the warn 
ings fall like ice upon the mind, knowing itself 
the actor in deeds that are of darkness. The 
Puritan gained the house, cowed and dejected, 
E 2 
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and haying found 8ir Giles still in a quiet 
slumber, retired hurriedly to bed. Sleep, how- 
ever, to him was denied for the rest of the 
night, one terrible image appearing to him, 
and then another, and another, and another. 
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CHAPTEB VI. 



/a^o.— And let me ihe cannakin clink, clink. 
And let me the cannakin clink : 
A soldier's a man, 
A life*s but a span, 
Whj then, let a soldier drink. 
" Some wine, boys 1" 

Othdlo, 



The small Tillage in which two eompanies of 
the Mnsqueteers were quartered, was about 
half a mile from the Hall, and the expectation 
of the arrival of Colonel Gerard Monkton, their 
new commander, had been made known to them • 
by Sir Giles some day or so before, he having 
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received despatches from the Lord Protector to 
that effect. 

The hostelry of Mrs. Margery Fucker held 
about a dozen of these worthy soldiers of the 
Parliament^ and they sat round a large wood 
fire blazing up brightly ; and, notwithstanding 
the period was in the highest degree fanatical^ 
were enjoying sweet sips from the black-jacks^ 
containing the home-brewed of the aforesaid 
Dame Margery. Some were smoking large 
Dutch pipes, and some with upturned eyes, 
grunting and groaning at the levity of their 
companions, not forgetting however, to give a 
lusty pull at the black-jack, as it passed to and 
fro. Hypocrisy had, at any rate, taken fast 
hold of society ; for vital religion, whether in 
Puritan or Cavalier, was in a great measure 
lost, m the confusion and wickedness of the 
cruel civil war. 

Whether John Barleycorn be in black-jack 
or silver Aagon^ whether- in rich cut glass or 
P am ware, John Barleycorn is John Barleycorn 
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still; and, taken too quickly, flows through 
the vital current, and muddles the brain. 
Some of the Musqueteers were rather jolly 
under the effects of the above-named stimulant, 
and oaths and scriptural ejaculations were occa- 
sionally mingled together ; scraps of songs of 
the same character were uttered, and the voices 
of the soldiers became louder and louder. 
Bernard and Ralph were two of the most 
vociferous, and the one being corporal and 
the other sergeant, they assumed some con- 
ventional airs towards the others in the 
room, who appeared in a degree in awe of 
them. 

" Sergeant Bernard,^' said Grimstone, " say 
what you will, there was no fight that we 
have joined in, like the fight at Worcester. 
All done by the Musqueteers, Eh, boys ?" 
he continued, looking round, ^^what think 
you ? DidnH the fiery Eupert fiy before our 
hot and close fire ? and but for us he might 
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have gained the day, for his onslaught was 
terrible." 

" I say naught against it," replied Bernard, 
" for I know it to be so, and that the cavaliers 
bent like reeds before our musquetry. Can^t 
you sing us the song you learnt about it ?" he 
continued. ^' It is spirit-stirring and rousing, 
and relieves the psalm-singing conventicle 
tunes we are so drilled into." 

*^ Oh ! Lord save us from such impiety," 
said one of the more crop-wigged men, who, 
with upturned eyes, and open ears, had looked 
on, apparently horror-stricken at the scene he 
witnessed. 

" Obadiah, Obadiah Tripe !" exclaimed 
Grimstone, mimicking his Puritanical nasal 
twang, "turn not thine eyes upward, friend 
Tripe, for thy sins are manifold. Why drink- 
est thou the strong drink of Dame Margery 
Pucker, if thou hast been so shocked as thou 
pretendest to be at what thou hast heard ? Oh ! 
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Obadiah Tripe, peradventure thy soul is filled 
with pious horror at these iniquities ; but, 
bear in mind, if it so please thee, that we are 
mortal men, and that being so, full of the sins 
of mortality. Take another smg out of the 
black-jaok close under your nose, and listen to 
my song ; and if thy spirit be not stirred by 
it, worthy Obadiah, take another and a longer 
quaff, until thy vitals warm within thee." 

A long and guttural grunt — an upturning 
of the optics, leaving naught but the whites of 
them visible, followed this speech of Grim- 
stone's, and a pious and long-continued " Oh 1" 
was scarcely over, when the corporal gave the 
following, with a bold voice, though not re- 
markable for musical finish. 

SONG. 

" Who has not heard of Worcester's field* 

Where Rupert fled aghast 1 

His cayaliers were fore d to yield 

To Cromwell's trumpet blast 1 
B 5 
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Awaj they scampered from the fight. 

Impelled bj sadden fears ; 
Who made the cayaliers take flight 1 

Why 1 Cromwell's Musqaeteers." 

"Now, my lads I" said Grimstone, "and 
now Obadiah Tripe, come, take heart and snuffle 
it out. Let's have the chorus." 



" The Musqueteers — the Musqueteers — 
The valiant Musqueteers.** 

And in good faith it was snuffled out, for 
what with the nasal outpourings of Tripe, 
roused, probably, by the remembrance of the 
fight at Worcester, or the effect of Mistress 
Margery's liquor mingled with it, a more 
unmelodious stave was rarely heard. To add to 
the effect of the strain, a jack-ass browsing 
close under the window, astounded, no doubt, 
by the singing, (if so it could be called,) 
joined bis voice in the concert, and peculiarly 
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added to the effect produced. Once again did 
Grimstone proceed, and without further inter- 
ruption — 

** Our fire was too hoi to stand, 

We brayelj kept our ground ; 
What tho* Rupert way'd his brand, 

And made his horsemen bound I 
*Twa8 all in vain the headlong charge^ 

Made by the cayaliers ; 
For chasms in their ranks were large. 

Who made them ? — -^- Musqueteers ! 
The Musqueteera — the Musqueteers-^ 
The stubborn Musqueteers. 

Then fill us up a brimming cup. 

To Cromwell and his men , 
Drink, boys, drink — ^aye, drink it up^ 

Then fill the cup again 1 
For Worcester was a gallant field, 

Where Rupert shed hot tears :* 

* It has been said that Prince Rupert shed tears of 
anger at his discomfiture. 
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He-boldly fought — yet forc'd to jield, 
To Cromwell 8 Musqueteers. 

A health then to the Musqueteers^ 
Tne yaliant Musqueteers.*' 

• 

The sound of the chorus had scarcely ceased, 
when the door of the room suddenly opened, 
and a short, well-conditioned dame, with a 
full*blown face, walked into it. She looked 
fidgetty and annoyed, for the outcry raised by 
the Musqueteers, had roused her from a half- 
snooze in her high-backed chair in the parlour, 
and she almost thought Pandemonium had 
made free with the hostel. Bernard caught 
her eye, and exclaimed — 

" Ah ! Mistress Pucker, we thank thee for 
this visit, and trust our stave may not be dis- 
pleasing." 

"Why, as to that, Mister Sergeant," re- 
Bumed Margery. *^ If you call that a stave, I 
bave no desire to have a repetition of It, and 
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I must be bold to tell you the morning ad- 
vances, and 'tis time the house was closed.'* 

" Now, my good Dame Margery ?" said Ber- 
nard coaxingly ? 

"Don't good dame me, sir," she replied, 
fidgetting about. * It is hard enough to have 
so many hungry fellows forced upon us poor 
hostel-keepers, at so small a sum for each ; and 
the liquor, even were it paid for, which is not 
ever the case, would barely cover expenses. 
You call yourselves Cromwell's Mu^queteers, 
and would be saints, but. I take it, no cava- 
liers in their cups could ever be so boisterous 
as you have been this night." 

" Why, you see, my good Dame Margery 
Pucker," said Grimstone, "our worthy com- 
rade, Obadiah Tripe, has had a moving of the 
spirit, and his vocal talents have been suddenly 
called into action. 'Tis by accident we often 
find out a man's merits; and his skill as a 
songster has been brought to bear, owing to 
the pulls he has taken at your nut-brown. 
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Speak, Master Obadiah, and expound unto our 
worthy hostess the cause of this sudden out- 
break of thy vocal powers." 

'^ Yocal powers indeed/' replied Dame Mar*- 
gery, with a look of contempt at the half- 
stupified Puritan soldier. ^^Why, the ass 
beneath the window, roused by the din, has a 
talent for song equal to any his throat could 
deliver. However, Mister Corporal, the cellar 
is locked for the night, and out you must all 
go, or to-morrow I make complaint to Colonel 
Monkton, who is, I know, expected. Had you 
made so notable an exhibition at Worcester, 
I fear Bupert would have had the best of 
it.'' 

At the name of Colonel Menkton, the Mus- 
queteers pricked up their ears, as they knew 
full well that his discipline was rigid, for such 
had been rumoured upon his appointment, and 
he abhorred drunkenness in a soldier, and 
punished it severely. The hint, therefore, so 
well thrown out by Mistress Margery, was not 
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lost, and they started up, with the exoeption of 
Obadiah, who was too much under the influ- 
ence of the aforesaid nut-brown to stand 
erect. 

Bernard and Ealph observed this, and each 
taking an arm, hurried him up, and led him, in 
a half-stupifled state, from the room to the ad^ 
jacent outbuildings, where he was safely placed 
in his roosting-place, and the rest of the Mus- 
queteers retired. 

Mrs. Margery Pucker was taking off the hot 
embers from the fire preparatory to her seeking 
her chamber, when two or three taps were 
heard at the casement, and which, coming 
upon her suddenly, made her start, and ex- 
claim — 

" Who's there ?" 

" Hist 1" said the voice of a man ; " His I." 

"I, indeed," replied Margery. **Ah! I 
suppose one of the soldiers for more liquor. 
You have nothing further now, my lads depend 
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upon it, 80 seek your beds, or I speak to- morrow 
to the ColoneU' 

^^ Open the door, dame, quickly ; for I wish 
to speak with yon," replied the voice ; '^ 'tis 
I, Will-o'-the-Waste.'* 

'^ Oh I that's another matter," said Margery. 
** I am coming — I am coming, Will. You are 
ever welcome, at any rate ;" upon which she 
advanced to the door, and opened it, when the 
tall and manly figure of the gipsy advanced 
into the room. "Well, Will, well — come, 
take a sup of ale, the air may have chilled 
you. What's the news. Will, what's the 
news ?" 

" Why, dame," he answered, " I have been 
waiting to speak to you for some time ; but 
the brutal Musqueteers were so long at their 
cups that I could not safely come in." 

" Psha 1" exclaimed Margery, " the brutes 
— the hypocrites — but worse far than they 
are the persons who mislead and teach theui 
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this Puritanical jargon. How long is it to con- 
tinue thus to oppress us ?'' 

" I cannot answer that question, dame," re- 
plied Will-o*-the- Waste ; " but this I can tell 
you, the Lord Protector is suflfering from a 
grievous sickness, and may not long survive. 
His son Eichard inherits little of his great 
father's powerful intellect, and, should he sue- 
ceed him, may not be long in power." 

"Then there is some hope — some little 
gleam of sunshine," said Margery. " Oh ! 
what a blessed hour it will be, when we are 
relieved from these locusts. The cavaliers 
were wild, it is true, and brought much upon 
themselves by their follies — ^but they paid like 
gentlemen, if they spent like fools. We were 
not robbed of our trade- stock as we are by 
these canting knaves." 

^' I am not surprised at your anger, Mar- 
gery," answered the gipsy ; " neither are you 
the only one who is anxious to be relieved 
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from this state of things. We must, how- 
ever, abide the time, and at His will all things 
will be straight ; but I have a word or two to 
say about my wounded guesf 

" Ah !" exclaimed Margery, " I had forgot- 
ten — shame be upon me for so much negligence. 
How is the poor gentleman ?'' 

** At present,*' said Will-o'-the- Waste, " in 
a sad plight ; but there are hopes that he may 
recover. I have sought the assistance of the 
worthy leech, Doctor Gbrside, and he cheers us 
up.'* 

"What have you done. Will? why the 
doctor is a malignant, and may betray him 
into the hands of his enemies." 

" Don't distress yourself, Margery, on that 
score," said Will, with composure; "the 
doctor is not a malignant — ^but he is a man 
of honour. His opinions are strong ; but he 
thinks himself right, and we hav^ no business 
to doubt his integrity.^ I told him all I could 
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venture to tell, and he pledged his word to be 
seeret. Besides, I offered him a handsome fee, 
but whioh he most generously declined.'^ 

*^ That is something indeed, to yield up," 
replied the good dame; ^^and I am glad to 
find there are some good men amongst them. 
I had, however, doubted it." 

" There are good men in every sect," said 
Will-o*-the- Waste ; "but the present condi- 
tion of the social body is such, as to make 
many suspect all to be scoundrels who happen 
to differ with them. It is not the case with 
Qarside, Margery ; he is a pious man, aad an 
honour to his profession, and, luckily for him- 
self, has other means, save the uncertain and 
anxious proceeds of his craft to maintain him- 
self and family, lie gives much to the poor, 
and his skill is ever at their service." 

"May Heaven bless him for it — may the 
Father of the fatherless give him an immortal 
home !" exclaimed Dame Margery, with en- 
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thufiiasm ; *^ for such men honour the earth on 
which they tread," 

^^ Amen, thrice amen to your invocation, 
good dame/' said the gipey, with solemnity. 
^^ Of all men, few are more useful to society 
than those who skilfully minister to our bodily 
ailments ; and Garside is an able physician." 

" I know it," replied Margery, " know it 
well ; had mortal skill been available he would 
have saved my good man's life, but human 
means are not infallible." 

" Indeed not," answered Will-o'-the- Waste ; 
" but I wish to return to my charge. Grarside 
has ordered some wine to comfort and sustain 
him, and for that I principally came." 

^' You shall have the best in the cellar, de- 
pend on't, Will, and Heaven grant it may be 
useful. Poor young gentleman, whoever has 
done this cruel deed must have a fitting re- 
ward." 

^' Evil deeds ever bring their own punish- 
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ment, dame, and He who knows all things will 
punish the workers of iniquity. I am 
Qony to come at this late hour, but dared not 
venture in before, fearing the Musqueteers." 

" Come, come with me," answered Margery, 
^^ come into the cellar, and I will find some- 
thing of the best to comfort him." Upon this, 
Will went with her, and soon returned with a 
bottle of wine, with which he speedily de- 
parted. 

Dame Margery then put out the rest of the 
burning embers with some water, being a thrifty 
house-wife ; and taking the candle in her hand, 
was about to close the shutter of the easement 
with the other, when to her horror and surprise 
she beheld the features of Bernard — the Mus- 
queteer I Vinding himself detected, he moved 
swiftly away, and immediately Margery closed 
and barred the casement, exclaiming — 

" I trust in Heaven he may not have over- 
heard our conversation or seen Will-o*-the- 
Waste. But if he did, what then, what was 
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it to him, what we were speaking of off t He 
could know nothing about it — ^nothing/' 

Indeed Dame Margery Pucker ! — poor 
woman, her heart would have been heavy 
indeed, had she known how much he^ of all 
persons, knew of the subject of their brief in- 
terview. 
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CHAPTEE VIT. 



Oloster — Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind ; 
The thief doth fear each bush an officer. 

Henry VL 



Thb moming oame, and with it Colonel Gerard 
Monkton ; but little rejoicing was heard either 
in hamlet or in hall upon his arrival. He was 
toa much like Sir Giles to make favourable 
impressions upon the villagers^ and the do- 
mestics knew well enough that Ephraim 
Snuffle had an able and powerful supporter in 
bis master's nephew. We have already stated 
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that Sir Giles Monktoa was probably hand- 
some in bis young days, and gossip said that 
he was personable and even commanding ; but 
then he was of lighter heart, and his mind not 
filled with the wild and morose Puritan 
doctrines. Gossip also said that Gerard re- 
sembled him, and his dark, deep-set eye, mus« 
cular and tall person, and bushy eye-brows, 
were the exact features of the younger ones of 
the uncle. We ha^e also stated that Sir Giles 
had been a cavalier, but became a Boundhead. 
Now Gerard Monkton never had been a 
cavalier, and was not a Eoundhead. He was 
himself alone, and brought into play every 
passion, likely to advance his interest, with the 
powerful and astute Protector. Treacherous 
and faithless, cruel and crafty in reaching the 
goal of his ambition ; all were to him enemies 
who stood in the path- way he would tread ; 
aye, and if possible, tread alone ! He had 
iound a ductile instrument in the Beverend 
Ephndm Snuffle, and by the promise of pro- 
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moting his interest in higher quarters, made 
him his own body and soul. There are some 
human hearts fashioned after the hearts of their 
fellow-men, and with no perceptible diflference, 
(anatomically speaking) yet harbouring within 
them all the evil of one who defied the 
Omnipotent. Hearts as cold, as the current 
which passes through them is warm and 
generous, in the bosom of better men ; but 
which would seem thickened, and dark in its 
passage, through the frame of such men as we 
would describe. 

Gerard Monkton was in the plain and un- 
pretending dress of an officer of the parlia- 
mentary musqueteers, and well had it been for 
him, had his mind been as simple as his cos- 
tume. It may have been necessary many 
years since, to describe more accurately the 
habits of those we introduce to notice, but such 
a flood of intelligence has been spread through- 
out all classes of society, aud costume is so 
well explained in the Pictorial History of 

VOL. I. F 
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England, that should any of our readers fef!^^ 
anxious for more particular information^ we^ 
would direct their attention to the style therein 
80 graphically depicted. 

Gerard Monkton was at a late breakfast, in 
a small fitting apartment, and the hoard was, 
by no means badly spread. He sat on onQ, 
side of the table, and Ephraim Snuffle on the . 
other, and the meal appeared nearly finished. 
The Colonel was looking intently at the fire,, 
and seemed scarcely aware of the presence of . 
his companion, who was performing his duty,, 
upon the eatables in no mean style. 

After a while he looked up, and ohsenring. . 
Snuffle still employed in the meal, said, 
sharply — 

*' Snuffle !" 

" Sir !" exclaimed the Puritan, startled by , 
the sudden call, and dropping his knifp..and 
fork. 

*^ You have informed me, somewhat vftguelyy 
I confess, of the sudden chap^e in my uncle. 
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I think^ yoa hinted, to me that his mind was' 
somewhat tittged' with wandering delusions, 
aird' that in' niany respects it approached a 
more terrible condition. Am Iright in this ?" 

" Honoured sitj yes." 

" And that he fancied various images — con- 
jured up no doubt by his distempered intellect — 
were-' continually before him, and to which 
he alluded, when under temporary excite- 
ment." 

" Still, sir, I answer yes.'' 

*' Think you he" knew the kinsmanship of 
one who would have crossed our path, but for' 
oursagacity in removing him ?" 

" I should say no, honoured sir ; but the 
heart occasionally will acknowledge such rela- 
tionship; though^ the mind may not have been 
impressed with the fact." 

"'Indeed,^' exclaimed Colonel Monkton, 
musing awhile, and again^ looking intently at 
the' fire, and for some moments remaining per- 
fectly still. Snuffle once more resumed his ' 
p 3 
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knife and fork, and speedily despatched what 
he had left upon his plate, ere he was again 
interrogated. Some minutes however elapsed, 
before Gerard Monkton spoke; for he was, 
evidently to Snuffle, pondering upon the present 
aspect of affairs. 

" If I mistake not," said Colonel Monkton, 
looking up, '^ you said he called upon some 
name duiing his sudden malady, and that 
his mind was evidently smitten by a phan- 
tom ?" 

** I did say so," replied Ephraim, " and he 
called upon Wilfred not to trouble him." 

" Aye !" said Gerard, " then his recollection 
was not quite impaired ?" 

" To some extent not," answered Snuffle ; 
"but no one, save his own eye, which was 
under the delusive influence of insanity, beheld 
anything. Mistress Agnes heard the name, 
and his exclamation made a powerful impres- 
sion upon her. Indeed she said, she suspected 
foul play had been used towards him." 
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" That is unfortunate to an extent, Ephraim, 
and the cause must be warily explained to her. 
Agnes has a powerful intellect, and is not easily 
deceived by statements which are not well 
arranged." 

" I am aware of it, honoured sir, aware of 
it," replied Ephraim, his countenance brighten- 
ing up with a hideous grin, and exposing his 
irregular teeth ; " and I devised a plan to quiet 
her suspicions." 

" How so, most sapient Snuffle — what didst 
thou do in this emergency to forward our in- 
terests ?" 

" Merely sent her a letter as from abroad, 
forged, of course ; and I was luckily able to 
eflfeot it thus: — A packet did come from Wil- 
fred directed to her, and finding the emergency 
one of the utmost consequence, I opened it 
carefully. It mentioned, that he would arrive 
here yesterday, and his hopes were high, and, 
his anxiety to see her, great. The seal I had 
carefully cut ; and copying the style of writ- 
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ing, altered tbe letter, .stating that certain 
important duties *would .delay bis arri^sil for 
AQine time, and that bis att^ndaiK^e upon him 
ihe called ICing, wpuld >be the eause.^ 

^^ What object was to be attained £ih: us bj 
this ?" said Qolon0l Monfctpn. 

** Why," rfjplied Snuffle, ^^^i ^reat and im- 
|)Qrtant one, so pba^ yiou^ Colonel llf onkton, 
wid one Meeting yomself peeuliarlj," 

^' I confess," replied Gerard, ^Vany intejUeets 
^re somewhat obtuse, n^tilier does it seem 
likely to aflEfect me in any way." 

'^I thought," said Ephraim, softestiqg bis 
voic^, and Ipobing intently at Gerard, ^^ as Sir 
Qil^ had told hex thiit be bad fi^ced npon yoa 
as her husband, ypu might have more time to 
JUp prove ypur snit^ for Mist^reas Agnes is much 
attached to Wilfred." 

A stmnge and fiend-like glMm here passed 
oyer SnuiBe'd face* 

^^ Xhen that attachment," replied the QohwA 
sternly^ ^nd with a look of exnlti4ipii| ^^m 
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l)aried in his gravd. She cannot wed the 
dead I" 

"*Not if hB be dead," said the Puritan, 
with a tone of doubt, and dwelling upon his 

« If lie be d^ad ! Why is it not so ? Have 
yba not expliaihed how the iatteinpt was made, 
and how admirably it succeeded ?" said Colonel 
totinktbn, looking 'at ^hraim fiercely. 

**Why, yes," ataswered Snuflle, somewhat 
staggered by the sudden reply to his inuendo. 
"I did exjf)lain; but the*e are some oireum- 
^tknc^'d Vhich itake me suspicious all is liot as 
it should be, for the b6dy had been removed 
bef6!r6 the return 6f the Mtisqueteers, who 
were speedily despatched by me to see it was 
safely placed away." 

ft ' . • • 

" Ahl" skid de^rard, looking somewhat stag- 
gered at this explanation of Ephraim ; ^^ then 

your duspicions may not be utifoUndied, and our 

« 

efforts foiled so far; but still they are but 
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BuspicioQSy and may not have the slightest 
ground to rest upon." 

Here a knock at the chamber door was heard, 
and Colonel Monkton said — 

"Come in;" when the gaunt and powerful 
figure of the Musqueteer made an entry into 
theroom, where it stood stock- still, drawn up 
in militarv fashion. 

** How now, Bernard ?" exclaimed Colonel 
Monkton; "what business brings you thus 
eaily here ?" 

" First and foremost. Colonel," replied Ber- 
nard, " I came to report myself to you ; se- 
condly, to say that all is right with the soldiers ; 
and thirdly, that I have some communication 
to make respecting himP 

" Eespecting whom ?" asked Gerard. 

" Why, he who was called Wilfred," said 
the Musqueteer. 

" Out with it at once, then," said the Colonel, 
" and let us know the worst." 



««« 
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'*If it SO please your honour, Ralph and 
myself followed our instructions, and shot 
the cavalier, as we supposed, to the death, 
but—" 

" But what?'^ said Gerard hastily and im- 
patiently. 

" I have some notion, though we wounded 
our bird, we did not kill him." 

'*You see, honoured sir," put in Ephraim, 
" that I had some ground for my fancies, and 
that we rest upon a very shallow foundation in 
this aflfair." 

" Silence, sir," exclaimed Colonel Monkton, 
'' and leave me to deal with the sergeant in 
this matter." 

Master Ephraim drew in his horns at this 
rebuflF, and sat upon thorns during the colloquy 
which passed between the Musqueteer and his 
officer. 

" State your reasons why you suspect you 
missed your bird ! I gave you credit, Ber- 
F 5 
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nwfdy^^ said hia eommrad^r^ ^^ for being a better 
warksmw." 

" Why, Colonel,'^ aaid th© Hmaqueteer^ " «ir 
prey swept past so hastily, that we could not 
8tea(ly Qw ^im, 9fi VQ should have dooe^ hud 
his progress been less rapid. But he Ml 
headlong t^ the eavtb, and. iiire supposed him 
to be slain. You reoi ember we were enjoined 
not to appear in tl^e mattev^ so wa fied at 
ojfvee.'^ 

*^WeU," replied CoIobqI Monkton,. *Hb0 
affair remains still in the same state as to tb^ 
slayingw"' 

^*^It did uujtil l^st night," said the Mu&(|tte' 
teer ; '^ though I could have swota he was 
djea4 eniough ; but as X left Dam^ Margery 
Pu^ik^er's, ajb th:e hostel iot tbie village where 
we are quartered, to gotpourout-buildiugs^Jobh 
served a tall figure, closely wrapped upy 
hovering about. This excited my suspicions, 
apd I narroi^vly watched its ipiovementd^ Eindr 
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ing no one, ds it suspected , within sight, it 
knocked iA the doolf, and was in a short 
space admitted intd tne hostel.'' 

Hieref B^hiatd fibade a kind of stop, when 
Modikton eiolkimed, with the utmost impa- 
tiOToe^— 

" Procefed kt once, and Ifet us know whai you 

" I ^in," ansvE^efed the Musqueteer. " I 
looked into the basement cautiously,' and en- 
tfiSvoured to have a view 6f the figure; hvii 
unfortumtt6ly the back was turned to me the 
#UoIe time, and I oould aoi ascertain who it 

^* But did you! overhear any conversation V* 
asked Colonel Monkton. 

** I did," replied Bernard, " to a certain ex- 
tc^nt, but not enough to satisfy me. Dame 
Margery asked after the condition of the poor 

* . • . * 

^htleman', and a lengthened conversation en- 
sued ;- but the wind had risbn, sind only a few 
words reached me." 
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" How unfortunate," said Gerard ; " we 
might have been assured of all we wish to 
know, but for the infernal wind !" 

Here Snuffle raised the whites of his eyes, 
and groaned deeply, upon which Colonel 
Monkton turned upon him, angrily, saying — 

" Come, ccme, Master Snuffle, this grunting 
may answer particular purposes, but will not 
do here. I know you too well, Ephraim." 

**It was unfortunate," answered the Mus- 
queteer ; " and to make it more so, I could 
only gather from those words that he came for 
some wine, and probably for the sick man. 
He went from the room with Dame Margery, 
and left soon after ; and in rising from the 
stooping posture I had assumed, to hide myself 
from notice, she saw me, appeared terror- 
stricken, and immediately closed the win- 
dow." 

** Is that all you have to communicate, 
Sergeant Bernard ?" asked the Colonel, some- 
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what sternly ; " if so, we are in the same strait 
we were before." 

"Not quite all," replied the Musqueteer, 
somewhat annoyed, yet scarcely daring to show 
it openly. " I followed the person who moved 
rapidly from the hostel, and towards the Hall, 
but turning to the right, he dashed on with 
rapid strides, and my heavy di*ess rendered me 
less able to keep pace with him, though I held 
him in sight. As I thought I had gained upon 
him, and was likely to overtakehim, as his pace 
slacked while mine increased, when to my aston- 
ishment, he vanished, as if into the very 
earth !" 

"Did it swallow him^ then?" asked 
Colonel Monk ton, with a grim smile; "for, 
I presume, he was of the male sex, Ber- 
nard ?" 

" It might, for aught I know ; for some- 
thing happened so directly, as to fill me with 
affright. Before the enemy, Colonel, you know 
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I ndref Udndhi^d ; but merttd nisfi etumot en- 
counter spirits/' 

^* I never Inew ycm ftkch hbm tMm before/' 
sfidd Oeref d ; ^* and, if I hdar 6erteetly, Mis- 
tress M&rgerj Pudker bittr reasoii to kno^ it. 
What say you,* Bei-nard V^ 

This was spoken in a tone of harsfinisi^'y 
and the m^^ning ceiild seareely be mismndefr- 
stocfd by the Mnsqueteer, ^hd looked askaxi^^ 
«t Cokmel Monkton^ and then cast a ghUite 
towards Epbraim, ad mti6!i as to say, I srtipposo 
yon have been chattering. HAwever, the ques- 
tion so suddeilly put required an imfn^diatef 
reply, for Bernard knew well enough thef 
temper of him who put it to doub< thi donse- 
queiice' of eqiii»rocation, and replied — 

" If it so please you, Colonel, befoi^e I could 
account for this sudden vanishing of the figure^ 
I pursued, and was looking about me for some 
due' to- follow, a voiiie burst from the hill abdve' 
mey apparently, for I could see no' one, and 
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poured forth a stave in the taost beautiful y6ioe 
I ever heard^-^no mortal aiixgeT wae there-^l 
felt as if glued to the ground^ and ftldtreted 
like an aspen leaf." 

^^ Ass, dolt, ooward !" exclaimed Colonel 
Monkton, fiercely; ^ar^ yon a tamit Are 
you Bernard-^fhe Bernard I kne>9^ and fought 
with, and led at Worcester— the sergeant of 
my Musqueteers ?" 

^^ I am," replied Bernard^ raising himself to 
his full height, and the colour mounting to his 
cheek and brow, and then as* ^ddeitly failing, 
and leaving the features pallid and ghastly. 
^' I am the same Bernard, the sergeant of 
Musqueteer^y in Colonel Monk tone's regiment, 
anl who followed,, and would hM^w again and 
again were a second Worcester to be fought." 

Gerard looked hard at thtf mati, and tow 
what he felt, and though his aagev binrnt 
&ereely>. he$ knew hia* courage^ on ordinary OC" 
oasionS) and,, in. some degree' cJiacked iti, ai» h^ 
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"Well, then, what said the voice which 
burst out so beautifully abore you ?" 

" This,'^ answered the Musqueteer, " if I 
remember myself correctly." 

" Spirits of the earth and air^ 
Hither oome from yon bright sky 1 
Free from pain or worldly care, 
You can dance so merrily, 

So merrily, so merrily. 
You can dance so merrily. 

Spirits of the waters bright^ 
0*er the murderer cast a blight. 

Track his foot-fall trace his lair, 

*Midst the murky midnight air, 

Hither come from yonder sky. 
Dance with me right merrily 1** 

During the time the Musqueteer was stating 
what he had heard, Ephraim pricked up his 
ears, and Colonel Monkton felt some degree of 
astonishment, nt the words uttered by the 
singer. To Bernard they applied particularly ; 
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neither could he be surprised at the wonder, 
or even terror, of the Musqueteer, coming as 
they did so suddenly upon him. The invoca- 
tion to the spirits of the air, earth, and water, 
was extraordinary, particularly as it was 
mingled with some portion of the marvellous, 
as to the calling them to join in such a worldly 
amusement. Who could the singer be ? that 
was the question not so readily answered. The 
reverie of Colonel Monkton was broken into by 
Ephraim, who exclaimed — 

^^ I have heard the singer before, beneath 
the window of Sir Giles' room, wnen he was 
suffering from delirium. I looked instantly 
beneath, nay, I wandered forth in the garden, 
and to some distance in the park, but no human 
soul could I behold. There must be some 
devilry in it. Colonel Monkton — no mortal 
singer could utter words so astounding !" 

"I know not whether it was devilry or 
witchcraft," said Bernard, but I know this, 



tbat I gained the hostel kmd my -ddhnitory in 
ttote haste than I reach^ 'the efpbt Wbere6n Z 
iieatd the sm^ttgy neither shall I %e iiicliiled 
to visit it ^again at raidmght." 

^^ I canBot qmte Hbderstand it/' said CoVtmA 
Monkton, *'but I think tf it be devilry oir 
W tohofraft, that mortak have 16 do Vith it ; at 
toy Ate, Ve innst be ot <he alert, ftr our po- 
rtion, u^iider ^ circuUstabt^eS; is by nb meanb 
la «ecure one." 

Ephraim then mentioned e^actl^ ^kt had 
hbppen^d to hiin-^the afstdnishment it created, 
ttiid thiit the singer abiBol^teiy se^kned itb hear 
Xebat he had Uttered, ^hen no one ^t S& 
Oilel Wai in the r6om, and he, fti -aii inseni^blib 
cetiditioni ^bis eicplan^tion only iinade th% 
tuffah* more difficlilt to ix)mp¥ehenfd, ^d for 
Ith^ present, it could noi be solved'. 

Colonel Menkton for ^bme minuteis, i^at in k 
thoughtful attiliide, sAd \:h6 SeverehS Sphraim 

ft 

Snuffle IlIbo hid mueh to ponder up^, vrVQk 
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the Musqueteer remained standing. Suddenly 
Gerard rose np, and said, hastily, evidently 
under strong excitement. 

^^ Betire, Bernard, and look to your duties, 
— ^I shall be with you within an hour from this 
time. Lock up your lips from every one, and 
you^ Master Epbraim, say not one word as to 
the matter. It is extraordinary, I confess, 
and I know not how to explain it. However, 
to your duty, Sergeant. Come Master Snuffle, 
let us see into the condition of Sir Giles.'' 

Upon this the Musqueteer .gave a military 
salute, which was answered, and Ephraim fol- 
lowed Colonel Monkton out of the room. 
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CHAPTEE Yin. 



Can I forget those happy hours, 
When youthful hopes would twine ; 

For thee, beloy'd, sweet summer flowers, 
In days of " Auld Lang syne ?*' 

L. 



Agkes Movkton was soon roused from the 
temporary shock her mind had received, upon 
the exclamation used by her father, when 
under his excited feeling, and though she 
knew full well, that such wild and unconnected 
ravings, often fell from persons suffering from 
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mental delusion, yet she could not shake off 
the anxiety I felt, at the non-arrival of Wilfred. 
The letter she had received, in a great degree 
quieted her suspicions, though she still was 
most anxious for more decisive information. 
She looked over it again and again ; the 
writing she was assured was Wilfred's, and 
that his absence, under such a statement, could 
scarcely be avoided. She knew his devoted 
attachment to one whom he considered his 
lawful Sovereign, and to whose service he was 
bound, by many ties, not only of interest, but 
of affection. He felt convinced, that the pre- 
sent aspect of affairs, could not long remain as 
they were, and that the discordant elements in 
both parties, would again come into collision, 
and with a better prospect of success for the 
royal cause. 

Agnes was herself much attached to 
monarchy, and though she knew, and indeed 
felt, that great and manifold grievances had 
been committed by many of its supporters, yet, 



1.1 & Tm COWmyXAMB: 



Ht H<«ll 



flbe alflp linew^ that the Foritan 
too much based upon wOTjdliiieaSy to stand long* 
upon, their present foundation* Her heart had 
been, and was, sorely* smitten by the ba^-- 
sliding of hier only parent from a path she 
thought. the just one; and though she offered 
no personal opposition in the presence of Sir' 
Giles, her oonscience, that silent monitor witlno, 
told her, that he had chosen an erroneous^- 
course. 

The early, part jof the night had been passed: 
by her, in the most restless manner, and the' 
little sleep she* got had been forced; so thatihe^ 
frame was scarcely refreshed by it. Haying-- 
made a quick toilet, and taken a light break>- 
fast, she put on her: hood and cloak^ stepped*: 
softly, down stairs,, and from thence through 
the gardens, into the park. The simbeama i 
were slantiug gracefully through a loug aTenne 
of yews,* aud could the old trees haTO spoken, 

tbey could have, told many a tale of joy and. 

— '■ ■ ■ . 11 . ■ I . ■ .1 II 11 I 

*{(ttch an ayenue maj be seen at Copt Hall in this village. 



furrow, wJiiqh had passed upder their aPrtiquej 
shelter. Ta^l and gracefulin tliciir prpportiona,; 
they branched above, almost lik^ the leagtheiied' 
ajrches. of some gothio ■ cathedral, where xo^aDyi 
au ancestor of herraocie^Qtho^se had sa:anteredi 
beneath their^ venerable shadows. How. many 
gushing emotions thrill the heart-strings upoiU' 
our return to an ancient domain^ and whent 
absence has been . lengthened. The . lareh^ the 
beech, the mountain ash^ the laburnum^ and; 
the, stately, but majestic cedar to weriag above, 
seem to spe^kto.us on our, retina, of the bouirs/ 
we ha^ parsed in. happy childhood. The > 
mind involuntarily looks ^ back. to such day9 off 
innpcent . pleasure, and they: are, ever fondly i 
and devotedly cherished! Mai^ may erect r 
stately buildings, for his. earthly abiding plao^y 
but these, spring from the soil from whence he 
himself is made, . and are memorable landmarks \ 
for. the contemplative spirit* 

Agne^ had never left the . hpusehpld of ) her • 
youth^ but every nook was endeared to her :by j 
a thousand tender recoUeotions. How many a 
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time had she walked beneath these venerable 
yew trees, beside her affectionate mother, and 
how often had the smile of pleasure brightened 
the parent's cheek, upon some little frolic of 
her child, who sportively ran before her. 
Wilfred, in his boyish days, had often walked 
with them, and though her senior, still youth- 
ful enough to enjoy her infant gambols. 

There are some recollections most enduring, 
and none of them more so, than those which 
recall our early days. In distant lands, and 
where we had expected a larger share of happi- 
ness, there is a spot dear to all who have 
intellect to appreciate it, and which stands forth 
in chastened but bright coloring, as an oasis 
in the desert of human existence. That oasis 
is our childhood's home I 

The fresh and bracing morning air, had a 
beneficial effect upon the mind of Agnes. The 
clear sky — the beautifully wooded park, and 
the deer, thickly scattered about, were inter- 
esting objects in the landscape. She wandered 
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on for some time, until she had gained a more 
secluded spot, and where the woods were more 
thickly planted. To the right, an open glade 
was freshened by the bright sun-beams, and 
the dark shadows from the tall trees threw out 
the richer green tint, Wilfred still haunted 
her imagination, and though the letter had, in 
a material point, quieted some anxiety, there 
was still a forebo3ing of evil clinging round her 
heart-strings, she could not shake oflF. As she 
was- retracing her steps slowly towards the 
Hall, a female appeared from the wood just 
mentioned, holding in one hand a basket 
of wild flowers. She saw Agnes, and swiftly 
ran towards her. The face was beautiful, and 
the form beyond description fascinating — 
light and graceful in its movements, even 
though a simple garb shrouded it. The dress 
was, however, peculiar, being parti- coloured, 
and thrown on without much attempt at effect, 
but, which created a greater sensation, than a 
more costly garb would have done. The 

TOL. I. G 
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features of the young female were admirably 
proportioned, and the countenance had that 
peculiar expression, which immediately seizes 
upon a beholder ; but the eyes, though dark, 
and gleaming brightly, had an unsettled look, 
which gave it, lovely as it was, an undefinable 
appearance. As the person reached her, she 
exclaimed, in a voice of the richest melody, 
and holding the basket of wild flowers to- 
wards Agnes — 

" Look at the flowers-r-tbe beautiful flowers, 
Fostered by sunlight, and freshen'd by showers, 
How fragrant the scent, and how loyely to view. 
Take them, oh, take them 1 I give them to you." 

Upon this she looked softly, but expressively 
at Agnes, and held the basket towards her, but 
the extraordinary address from one so humble 
in appearance, so astonished her, that she re- 
coiled a pace or two, somewhat terrified. The 
damsel saw this, and said-— 
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" What I frightened at poor Alice ? Alice 
hurts no one, no — not even the worm beneath 
her foot-fall. But, look, lady — look at the 
8un-beams, how they gleam ? How they 
light up the hill and valley, and wood and 
water. See how they have freshened these 
beautiful flowers. Daddy Will says He does 
it — yes, He^ who lives above us. He makes 
the sun shine bright, and the birds sing amidst 
the shady bowers. Yes, yes, all things are 
done by Him P^ • 

Here she stopped, and tears fell gently down 
her cheeks, when Agnes, at the sight of these 
tokens of humanity, felt her heart fill with 
ccmpassion ; for the one who addressed her^ 
was evidently suffering, from a distempered 
intellect. She took the flowers, and then the 
hand of the interesting stranger, as she re- 
plied — 

" Yes, indeed, young damsel. He does make, 
the sun shine, and the birds sing, and to Him 
be all praise for the manifold blessings be- 
o 2 
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Btowed upon us. Whence come you so early 
this morning ?" 

" Ah !" replied the stranger, drawing her 
hand away gently. " Will you come with poor 
Alice ? She lives in the woods amidst the wild 
flowers, and daddy Will lives there too. Oh I 
we are so happy, so very, very happy. Shall 
I tell you ? The sun shines, but the night 
comes, and brings darkness I The moon doesn't 
gleam so brightly now, but it did gleam, ah I 
yes, on blood, blood ! Blood has been spilt, 
and it was seen." 

" Seen I" exclaimed Agnes, shrinking back, 
aghast, at the words which fell from one so 
demented, and yet made so powerful an im* 
pression " seen, by whom f " 

" By Him /" was the reply given with 
solemn and strong emphasis. ^^ By Him I 
The hour will come, and the moon will gleam 
again — and we shall see who did it. Daddy 
Will says we shall. We shall trace them. 
Aye, aye, the bloodhounds will be known by 
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their deeds. Light is stronger than darkness, 
much, yery much." 

There was something peculiarly touching in 
the maimer the poor girl spoke, and the words 
struck upon the chords of Agnes Monkton's 
heart ominously. What blood had been spilt — 
wiio were the bloodhounds to be tracked ? She 
again addressed Alice saying — 

" Where, has the blood been spilt, dear girl ? 
An^ who is Daddy WiU ?" 

*f Oh 1" replied Alice, you don't know 
daddy Will, eh ? He lives in the woods with 
the wild flowers. The blood of the innocent 
has been shed. He will tell by-and-bye, at His 
own chosen time, but Daddy Will doesn't 
know when. Look, look I" she continued, 
again taking Agnes by the hand. ^^ See the 
pretty deer, how they frisk and gambol, and 
bleat beneath their woodland shelter ? They 
want no house to dwell in — they are free to 
wander where they will, for He makes their 
homes, and makes them happy ones." 
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The irregular and wild answer to her 
question, pnazled Agnes, and she fonnd it im- 
possible to gather any thing to guide her, or 
even to give the slightest clue to the extraordi- 
nary and startling remarks made by Alice, 
who gazed upon her intently, and smiled with 
almost infantine simplicity. The words used 
by her father, under his recent excitement, 
coupled with the incoherent statement of this 
poor girl, raised within her bosom terrors, which 
the latter had, in a great measure, tranquil- 
lized. The sun had recently passed beneath a 
cloud, and now, as it emerged, cast its full 
stream upon the spot whereon they both stood, 
and lighting upon the figure of Alice, shed its 
bright glow upon the lovely features of the 
demented girl, who again held forth the basket 
of fiowera for the acceptance of Agnes ; and 
not wishing to refuse the kind offer, she reached 
her hand to take it, when the sudden report of 
a musket was heard, and in a moment, the 
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flowers were scattered around, and the basket 
struck away from her grasp. 

A wild and startling shriek burst from 
Alice, who flew with the speed of a lapwing 
from the spot ; and was some distance from it, 
ere Agnes could comprehend the cause of her 
flight She stooped for the basket, which had 
been carried a few yards away, and was 
shocked to^find blood stains running over the 
handle, but which evidently had not proceeded 
from herself, as she was unharmed. The 
bullet from the gun had, no doubt, struck the 
hand of Alice, and the cruelty of so uncalled 
for an act caused a faintness to pass over 
Agnes ; and she had well nigh fallen to the 
ground, but for a friendly larch tree, against 
which she leant for support. The sensation, 
however, was but transient ; and placing some 
of the poor girl's flowers in the basket, she 
moved towards the Hall, pondering doubtfully 
upon the scene in which she had just been an 
actor, and wondering who the party could be 
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^ho had 60 wantonly injured so harmless a 
creature ?" 

As Agnes proceeds homewards, we may state 
that Bernard the Musqueteer had been prowl- 
ing about to get a chance shot at a deer, when 
observing Alice, he levelled his weapon and 
fired, but luckily without serious mischief; 
merely wounding the hand of the poor damse], 
when the basket was struck from her, thus 
causing the shriek of agony she uttered^ 

There was one, however, near enough to see 
the act of the Musqueteer — to hear the shriek, 
and observe the flying damsel; and before 
Bernard could recover his weapon from the 
rest, an iron grasp was placed upon his throat, 
and, on turning round, he beheld the figure he 
had seen at Dame Margery Pucker's. Instantly 
he released the musket, which fell to the 
ground, and attempted to draw his sword, but 
a violent blow upon the right arm fell with 
stunning force, and it dropped powerless beside 
him. Will o'- the- Waste drew a pistol from 
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beneath his gabardine, and placed it points 
blank against the head of the Musqueteer, who, 
pale and ghastly from the blow, cowered 
beneath the fierce gaze of the gipsy, who said, 
as he drew the weapon away — 

"No, no — to slay one so cowardly would 
demean one's me^nhood, and deprive the hang- 
man of his due. Villain, skulking, cold-blooded 
villain, was this worthy a Musqueteer ? Is 
it an act to boast of amidst your roystering com- 
panions ? Away at once, or I know not what, 
in mine anger, I might commit. This weapon 
shall do no further mischief." 

Upon which, he seized the musquet, and, 
with a mighty crash against a neighbour- 
ing tree, broke it into fragments ; and again 
grasping Bernard by the throat, v/ho was help- 
less in his gripe, he dragged the sword from 
the scabbard, and flung it with amazing force, 
and it whizzed through the air to some distance 
from where they stood. The suddenness of 
the grasp —the blow so violent and sickening 
o 6 
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had produced its full effect upon Bernard, who 
gave one look, but it was a demon's gaze, upon 
the face of WilW- the- Waste, and then fell 
prone upon the earth. The gipsy cast a hur- 
ried glance upon him, as he lay apparently 
lifeless, and rushed after Alice, with a speed 
more than equal to her o^n. 

All this had been witnessed by another, and 
it was no less a person than Master Ephraim 
Snuffle. His night's^ rest had been, as we 
have mentioned, by no means an enviable one, 
and he had wandered into the park before Agnes 
left the Hall. He had perceived her white 
garments, and hid himself as she advanced, in 
a copse close to the spot she had gained, where 
he saw Alice, and heard all that had been said. 
Though he gathered no:hing satisfactory, he 
knew at once that the singer beneath bis win- 
dow, and the damsel before him was the same, 
for the voice was one that had taken too fast a 
bold to be easily forgotten. The shot coming, 
as it did, suddenly, startled him, but not more 
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SO than his hearing the damsel's scream, and 
then so immediately flying. He had scarcely 
overcome this terror, when something /ell 
crashing into the copse beneath his feet, and 
which, to his astonishment, was a drawn sword, 
and from the fashion of it, as he raised it and 
looked at it, belonging, evidently, to one of 
Colonel Monkton's Masqaeteers. What could 
it all mean ? The devilry appeared to be still 
at its height, and the mystery becoming more 
complicated. He poked his head stealthily 
out of the copse, and glanced to the right 
and to the left, and looked steadily in the 
distance, but nothing could he see but Mistress 
Agnes entering the porch leading into the Hall 
garden. He remained awhile in this ensconced 
position, and then gradually pushed forward 
his shoulders, and then one foot, and observing 
the way clear, by slow motion drew forward tha 
other, still holding the sword in bis hand. As he 
remained peering round and round, he thought 
he heard a groan, upon which he shook as if 
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Btrioken with a sudden ague fit ; and he was 
only roused from it, by a repetition more 
audible than the first. He advanced a few 
paces towards the spot, from whence the voice 
seemed to proceed, and again and again was it 
repeated, as if some one was suffering from 
bodily agony. As he neared the spot^ the 
sound increased in intensity, and gaining a 
more wooded copse (like the one he had just 
left.) be beheld the figure of Bernard prostrate 
beneath a large oak tree, beside which, and 
around him, was his musquet stock shattered 
into fragments, and the barrel broken from it. 
Here was another and a more astounding mys- 
tery, and the ague-fit fell once more upon the 
frame of Master Ephraim, as he stealthily 
glanced about him, and then looked down with 
astonishment at the body of the Musqueteer. 
Bernard appeared dead, and yet there was no 
appearance of blood having been shed, neither 
had Ephraim heard any second musket shot. 
He stooped down, and then turned over the 



■P 
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body upon its back, when lie was at once satis- 
fied, from the action of the chest, that life 
remained within it. He raised up the head 
from the earth, and rested it upon his knee, 
and then drew forth a small horn case contain- 
ing some subtle essence, fragrant to the nostrils 
of Ephraim; for before he placed it to the 
mouth of the Musqueteer, he took a good pull 
at it himself, when, drawing a long breath, as 
if satisfied with its taste, and the comfort 
derived therefrom, he poured some between 
the teeth of Bernard, and then, holding back 
the head, let it gently fall into the throat. 
The stimulating liquid soon roused him from 
the faintness which had supervened, owing to 
the exquisite pain he had endured| from the 
blow he ^ had received on his arm, and which 
had fractured the bone. The spirit in its 
passage tickled the throat of Bernard, who 
coughed once or twice sharply, and then 
opening his eyes, glared with wildness upon 
Ephraim, as he said, iucoherently — 
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'^ What means this ? How came jou here ? 
Where am I, and what has become of him who 
stmck this terrible blow ?" 

''Which terrible blow?" asked Snnffle ; 
'' and to what are yon alluding ?'* 

'' The one on my right arm, and which is 
powerless. I remember only for a moment 
after I received it, for the pain was beyond 
endurance, and a sudden faintness overcame 
me a» I fell helpless to the earth." 

'' But who struck this blow ?" enquired 
Ephraim. 

'' Why the man I saw at Dame Mai^ery's, 
and of whom I have spoken to Colonel Monk- 
ton, as you know." 

'' Indeed I" exclaimed Ephraim, somewhat 
astounded ; '' 'twas the one I observed running 
swiftly after the girl, who fled upon the report 
of your musket?" 

" It was," replied the Musqueteer, with a 
faint voice, and a smile of rage passing over 
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his face ; ^^ and should my arm be made sound, 
his speed shall be lessened whenever a fair op- 
portunity presents itself. I owe him a debt, and 
it shall be punctually paid, depend on't." 

^^I heard all that was said by Mistress 
Agnes and the stranger, but the wild and in* 
coherent raving of the latter prevented my 
gaining any useful information," said Ephraim. 
" I have, however, traced some of the devilry, 
for it was her voice which so a lamed me in Sir 
Giles' room. I should have known its melodi-- 
ous power, even amidst many.'' 

*^ Curse its melodious power," said the Mus- 
queteer, savagely ; " but for my anxiety to 
avoid Mistress Agnes, her singiug would have 
stopped for ever ; but the twain were too close 
for a certain and safe aim." 

"But you look pale and ill," replied 
Ephraim ; " shall I raise you up, that the sur- 
geon may look to your hurt ?" 

" Help me up on this side then," said Ber- 
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nard ; ^^ for of the other I have little use ; 
and my arm hangs like the broken branch of a 
tree, shattered by a storm gust. Oh I" ex- 
claimed he, as Ephraim endeavoured to lift 
him. " Would you tear away the little re- 
maining strength of it ? Qently^ if you please 
— gently — ah I that will do. Let me gain my 
legs, and bind my arm round with your hand- 
kerchief, until I reach the hostel. By all the 
fiends who dwell below, but ample yengeance 
shall be taken for this !" 

By gradual means, and resting on the left 
arm, Bernard, with the help of Ephraim, raised 
himself to an upright sitting position, and, by 
degrees, stood erect. The pain, however, from 
the fractured limb was so great, as to make the 
sweat drops stand on his brow, as Ephraim led 
him towards his destination ; having previously 
placed his sword within the sheath, and 
gathered up the gun- barrels, and such portion 
of the stock that was recoverable, in order 
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that he might explain the cause of the Mus- 
queteer having lost his weapon to Colonel 
Monkton privately, who alone had the power 
to overlook so great a breach of military dis- 
cipline. 



r 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Hark I is that a muffled tread 

Stealing o'er the solid ground ? 

It falls so sure, so slow, and dead, 

I scarcely hear the distant sound : 

Be still 1 I know the footfall well, 

It passes up the wooded dell ; 

My heart is filled with many fears, 

I know, they're Cromwell's M usque teera I 

L. 

Loremo — Sit, Jessica : Look how the floor of hearen 
Is thick inlay*d with patines of bright gold. 

Merchant of Venice. 

Alice had reached the cave before Will-o'-the- 
Waste could overtake her, when he found she 
had received a slight flesh-wound upon the 
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back of the hand, the musket-ball having 
passed over the wrist. Yery little surgioal 
skill was required in the treatment of the 
wound itself, though the blow had bruised the 
hand, and caused considerable swelling. Will- 
o'-the- Waste, however, had been, in early life, 
initiated in some of the mysteries of the 
leeches' art, when rendering such aid as he 
considered necessary, and giving some sedative 
potion ; he desired Alice to seek her couch, and 
she obeyed him with the meekness of a child. 
There was something myterious about Will's 
habits, and even his present position, for he 
was evidently one of a high grade of human 
intellect ; and though his dress and, in some 
degree, his manners, partook of the custom of 
the children of the waste, to an acute ob- 
server, it would be evident his early life had 
not been passed amidst them, but that he had 
once moved in more stately society. Those he 
ruled obeyed him with alacrity and zeal ; and 
few monarchs had the sovereign power pes- 
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sessed by the gipsy ehief, or who used it so 
much for the social comfort and advantage of 
those under his rule. 

We have mentioned in a preceding chapter, 
that the cave in which Will-o'-the- Waste and 
his companions sojourned, was in a valley be- 
neath a steep mountain pa^s, the access to 
which was difficult to attain, unless to one well 
used to the road. The cavern itself was spacious 
and lofty, and branched off at right angles 
into other openings, and which led into several 
chasms, or chambers, sufficiently large, some 
of them, for many purposes, while others were 
smaller in size, but yet amply convenient as 
dormitories. Habitable they were to an ex- 
tent ; but one material comfort was wanting, 
and that was the natural light of heaven, 
which shone only obliquely into the large carve, 
used as a room where the meals were taken. 
When the heavy rains set in, the water poured 
into this oblique opening, through which day- 
light peeped, but here labour had been usefully 
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employed, for previous occupiers had led the 
water into a deep excavation in the solid rook, 
and which served as a reservoir for culinary 
and other purposes. 

In one of the dormitories of this natural 
cavern was a rude pallet, and a small lamp 
hung from the jagged roof, throwing a dull, 
hut sufficient light upon the simple couch, te 
show the individual resting upon it. He was a 
young man of handsome features, with light 
brown hair, hanging about the neck in graceful 
waving curls. The upper lip was shaded by a 
moustache of a colour like the hair, and the 
eyes, though dimmed either by sorrow, or 
suiSering from bodily ailments, possessed 
power of expression, though of a melancholy 
character. Had we formed an opinion upon 
the first glance, the invalid might have been 
thought older by some years than he really 
was ; for anxiety or sickness makes sad havoc 
with the most youthful and intellectual visage, 
and gives to it, an appearance of premature age. 
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He appeared ill at ease, for who can be other- 
wiae, when resting even upon the most splendid 
down-bed, if bodily agony prevents that re- 
freshing restorative of nature — sleep 1" 

We need scarcely tell our readers that 
Wilfred was resting upon this rude and simple 
bed, and though the fusees of Bernard and 
Balph had failed to slay him, a bullet had passed 
in a slanting direction across the chest, striking 
the arm also but luckily escapiug the vital organs. 
Much blood had been lost, and he had received 
a severe blow upon the head, which for many 
hours rendered him quite insensible. The loss 
of blood, though it had weakened the body 
materially, had probably saved the brain from 
more terrible mischief. This was the opinion 
of Doctor Oarside, who being considered in his 
locality a man of skill, we may suppose his idea 
of the case was not an erroneous one. At any 
rate, Wilfred recovered consciousness, and 
gradually became aware of the position he was 
in, and the hands into which he had fallen. 
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He was still feverish and irritable, and talked 
a little incoherently at times, though the idea 
most prevalent within was expressed as fol- 
lows — 

" Agnes V^ he said, " dear, dear Agnes I 
shall we ever meet again ? What must you 
think of my protracted absence ! Oh ! it is 
terrible to be thus as it were manacled body 
and spirit, and helpless as an infant. Did you 
speak, dearest one ?'' he continued, as he 
fancied he was answered, and raising him- 
self slightly on his elbow, then sinking back 
exhausted, " No, no, no — the tones of thy 
voice, dear one, are like sweet music we hear 
in infancy, and which delights the senses and 
hovers round the ear. But I shall see you 
again — aye, once again — yes, see you I will, 
spite of them alL Yes — ^now, now in spite of 
obstacles; for I am strong yet, very, very 
strong." 

"You mistake your powers, dear Wilfred," 
said Will-o'-the- Waste, as he slowly and cir- 
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cumspectl J entered the dormitory ; '^ and your 
bodily strength would be unequal to execute 
the purposes of the mind, not yet restored to 
vigorous action. Best upon my assuranoe that 
Agnes is well, and that she will shortly know 
your present safety, keeping in the back 
ground, for purposes best known to myself, how 
you have been treated. You hare reason to 
know me, Wilfred, and have ever been obedient 
to my desires, and will be so now." 

*' Ah 1 sir," replied Wilfred, in a low tone 
of voice, " I scarcely know what I utter, for 
my brain whirls, and Agnes appears ever 
before me. I can see her sometimes standing 
beside me — again she appears to speak to me^ 
and as immediately fades into distance, like 
some shadowless spectre. You know how I 
love her, and how truly and affectionately has 
she ever returned it. Can you wonder at my 
anxiety ?" 

"No, indeed," replied Will- oHhe- Waste ; 
'^ let this suffice, she shall be watched a 
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carefully as a mother watches the steps of her 
infant child, and all needful information shall 
be conveyed to her, and such knowledge as I 
may consider necessary for you to know in 
return, shall be given. Place in me, as hereto- 
fore, the most implicit trust ; for my success, 
your own safety, and, indeed, ultimate restora- 
tion to health and power, rests entirely within 
my hands. You have been within the 
meshes of those, who would entangle you 
utterly, but for a Power, which can control evil 
doers." 

"Dear sir," answered Wilfred, extending 
his hand, which he did in a trembling manner, 
and which was taken by Will-o'-the Waste, as 
he sat beside the invalid upon a low settle, 
" in you 1 have ever confided— in you, in 
happier and more prosperous days, have I ever 
found a guide and protector, and I shall obey 
you still. Whatever you say or advise, I know 
is for my ultimate advantage, and I murmur no 



more." 



YOL. I. 
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"Kind, noble, excellent young roan," ex- 
claimed Will, pressing Wilfred's hand affec- 
tionately, " pursue this but a little longer, ttud 
much of the mystery that surrounds us both, 
may be unveiled. For the present, and under 
the aspect of affairs, it is impossible for me to 
explain myself more fully. But I see you are 
rather exhausted, so take this medicine left bj 
the kind Garside, and which he said might 
procure rest, and thus restore the brain to a 
more healthful condition. Come, come, Wil- 
fred, take it !" 

' Will-o'-the- Waste gently raised up the 
invalid, who at once took the proffered draught, 
end again fell back listlessly on the pillow. 
Gradually the opiate exerted its influence, and 

« 

the eyes opened and rested on Will, with a 
grateful expression, and again the lids fell 
heavily. This happened several times, but in 
each successive glance, Will-o'-the Waste ob- 
served the slow but sure power of Garside's 
prescription, until Wilfred fell into a sound 
and heavy slumber. Trimming the lamp, and 
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ascertaining fully that the sleep was a good 
sleep, Will-o'-the- Waste left the invalid, and 
threading the care, passed into the open air. 
The night was a bright star-light one, and 
the heavens were studded with the multitudinous 
orbs in the boundless space around. He watched 
the brilliant lights, which shone in the vault 
above in breathless admiration; and who 
that believes in Him who guides and governs 
all things, but must bend before His vast and 
expansive Throne, with reverential awe ? He 
who rules the day and night — and Who freshens 
the earth with showers for the sustenance of 
His children — Whose everlasting mercies are 
spread forth for all creation, but too often for- 
gotten, when worldly luxuries, barren and tran- 
sient though they be, are grasped with avidity. 

Will-o'-the- Waste, as he gazed, intently, 
upon the bright clouds above him, felt a degree of 
dread creep over him, for which he could 
hardly account. Whether it was the excite- 
ment caused by the recent attempt upon the 
H 2 
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life of his dear Alice, dearer to him a thousand 
times, than if she were in possession of the 
most acute intellect, as her state of mind 
rendered his care of her more necessary, and 
her helplessness more complete. Or had the 
conversation he had so lately held with Wil- 
fred, brought to memory earlier and happier 
days, and which age and time bad clouded 
with anxiety. If. there be an hour more 
solemn to the contemplatiye mind than another, 
it is that which has been called the midnight 
one. Silence, even in places more thickly 
scattered with human habitations, has great 
power, but how much more does its stillness 
affect us, when amidst mountain fastnesses, where 
our home has from necessity been cast. There 
was nothing to interrupt its influence, save 
the slight noise from the Lowdore waterfall, 
or the occasional scream of some night bird in 
search of prey. 

Alice had slept soundly since the morning, 
and Wilfred was now in a quiet slumber. All 
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within the cave, save Gilhert, who kept watch, 
was buried in that temporary oblivion, which 
so nearly approaches the semblance of death, 
and which enables human nature to sustain 
the daily toil with renewed vigor. 

" Merciful Creator !" exclaimed Will-o'-the- 
Waste, clasping his hands together. *'Who 
hast made man, and endowed him with 
intellect, and given him an image like unto 
Thine own. — Who hast yielded him dominion 
over the creatures contained within the limits 
of this world, and confided to him an immortal 
soul for an hereafter. — Grant, I beseech Thee, 
to this my prayer, made before Thy throne, at 
this still and solemn hour of night, a blessing ? 
Look down upon those, now under my charge, 
helpless but for Thy mighty power. Give 
unto me. Lord of Hosts, mightiest amidst the 
mighty, strength and power to sustain myself 
in the trying emergency in which I am placed, 
and that I may be the humble instrument to 
put aside the machinations of the wicked, and 
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set up the wronged in tli^ place of the evil- 
doer ! This I pray for the sake of One who 
died for us on Calvary !" 

As this strong and simple prayer was 
solemnly uttered, one of those orbs, amidst the 
starry host, shot like a meteor across the 
heavens, becoming lost in the immensity of 
space. The silence of the night hour had 
made a powerful impression on Will-o*-the- 
Waste, and this flash of what we call a falling 
star, not so accurately comprehended, (if eom- 
prehended at all), as it may now be in tho 
present day, had its full effect upon him. Ha 
fell gradualljT upon his knees, exclaiming, with 
devotion the most profound — 

" I receive the manifestations of Thy Power, 
Lord of Heaven, and of earth, and feel 
assured of Thy protection. The innocent will 
yet be shielded from those who would injure 
them. Unto Thee be all praise !" 
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'^Master," said Gilbert^ as he advanced 
towards Will, who rose from his knees, " didn't 
you hear a noise ?" 

" No," answered Will-o'-the- Waste. 

" Listen, then master," replied Gilbert, 
when both remained perfectly still, with their 
bodies inclining towards the earth. Suddenly 
Will-o'-the-Waste grasped Gilbert by the 
shoulder, and whispered. 

^^ There is a heavy and measured tread of 
men." 

*^ Yes," said Gilbert, quickly, " and of some 
military body, for the step is too steady and 
firm for undisciplined feet. It appears to be 
Mming in the direction of our stronghold. 

*' It does — ^it does indeed ; but I fear it not. 
He is with us, Gilbert. His hand can stay 
the powerful in their evil course. But let us 
take all necessary measures. Eetire within 
the cave, and keep guard at its mouth. One 
steady man can maintain that point against 
many. I will stealthily reach the copse, where 
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the troop, if so it be, must pass, and the dark- 
ness of mj dress, and the wood will shroud 
me from observation. I haye no fear now ; to 
Him have I prayed, and acceptance has been 
Youchsafed. Hush I I hear the ring of fire- 
arms !" 

" And so do I," replied Gilbert. ** Depend 
upon it, master, they are Colonel Monkton's 
Musqueteers. The blow you inflicted has been 
reported, and they are on the prowl for us. 
But it is lucky that no soul, save those in the 
secret, know the entrance or the outlet of our 
home.^* 

" It is indeed," replied Will-o'-the- Waste ; 
^^ return at once, Gilbert, and be as watchful as 
heretofore." 

Upon this Gilbert slid gently into the small 
opening in the rock, and his master, as he 
called him, went towards the copse beneath 
the mountain pass, where the soldiers could 
alone reach them in single file ; and where two 
or three determined men, with fusees, could 
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maintain it against manj, as it would not have 
been possible for two abreast to thread the way 
securely. Will-o'-the- Waste walked rapidly, 
but as softly as possible, over the green- sward, 
and, springing up an acclivity, reached the 
dump of brushwood and alders, into which he 
placed himself, and having a quick eye, would 
be enabled to see every face that passed, 
though he would himself be secure from recog- 
nition. 

The heavy tread of the Musqueteers ceased, 
and a kind of muffled noise was now heard by 
him, the soldiers having passed over the open 
road and gained the grass land, where the foot- 
fall was not so heavy. 

They, however, within a short space, came 
to a stand still, and the words — " Halt ! stand 
to your arms ! advance in single file !" were 
heard by Will-o'-the- Waste, though spoken in 
subdued tones, and the voice he knew to be 
that of Colonel Gerard Monkton. The Mus- 
queteers now steadily but very slowly began 
H 5 
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to thread the pass, and Will-o'-the- Waste, as 
each man passed, could, to an extent, discern 
his features, but all were unknown to him. As 
they reached the end, and found it only opened 
into a valley, surrounded by mountains, the 
descent of which was gently sloping, they ap- 
peared at a loss, and as speedily as possible 
formed up, ready for any orders from their 
commanding officer. He, however, joined them 
more slowly, as he walked before Bernard, 
who Will saw, was supported behind, by a 
fellow soldier ; and he heard him groan with 
pain as he followed Colonel Monkton. 

Having reached the bottom of the declivity, 
Colonel Monkton turned, and spoke to Bernard, 
and inquired how they were to proceed in their 
search, and whither the men were to be led, 
as there was no clue to guide them ? 

Bernard looked around, and endeavoured, as 
Will supposed, to gather his intellects up, 
that he might be able to tell the Colonel how 
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to act ; but Will knew well enough that he 
was as ignorant in giving any accurate in- 
formation, as the most stolid Musqueteer stand- 
ing there. He could only gather a few words, 
for Colonel Monkton spoke gently, but the 
wind setting towards him, fortunately, gave 
him some advantage. 

"Well, Bernard, we have reached the 
valley, and wait for you to say where the 
figure was lost on the evening you pursued 
it, from Dame Margery Pucker's hostel. 
You seem astounded, sergeant ; speak at once, 
and tell us, where and how, the search can 
be followed up ?" 

" I am not able to tell much that will help 
you. Colonel," replied Bernard ; "for the man 
was lost sight of suddenly at the end of the 
pass ; I saw him there while I was entering it, 
but on arriving at the bottom no trace ofhim 
could I detect. As I stood looking round me, 
the singing commenced ; and, what \v*th aston- 
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jsbment at the soiidea manner in wbicii Uie 
man had yaniahed, and the words of the staTe, 
I retreated as rapidly as I eonld. Here it was, 
certainly^ that the chase ended, bnt where or 
how he escaped in this open glade I know 
not V 

^^Then we hare advanced npon a fool's 
errand, and we might as well have remained 
where we were/' said Colonel Monkton. 
*^ However, we will not be so readily put 
off our scent, for there must be an entrance 
somewhere within the mountains, and he who 
goes in, must come out. Stand forth, Corporal 
Ralph Grimstone, and take your guard; re- 
main here until morning, and be vigilant and 
wary. Siould any one be seen, whether male 
or female, and they answer not when called, 
fire at once. Upon your conduct ttiis night, 
much depends as to my future favour^ Remem- 
ber, Ralph I" 

^^ Yes, please you, Colonel, I will remember ; 
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and no oat sball watch a mouse-^hole more care- 
fuUj than I shall look out this night Your 
commands shall be strictly obeyed." 

Upon this, Colonel Monkton picked out the 
number of men composing a corporal's guard, 
and one was our friend Obadiah Tripe, who, 
yaliant in the field, was a perfect coward under 
such a seryice, as the one he was now about to be 
placed upon. He uttered a subdued groan, and 
turned up the whites of his eyes, though the 
first was scarcely heard, and the last not seen, 
or ha might have soon found himself under 
arrest, had the former reached the ears of 
Colonel Monkton. 

^^ Oct some wood together, and a few 
bushes," said Colonel Monkton, ^' and light a 
port-fire, and then set them in a blaze, and 
keep the fire up during the night. It will 
warm you^nd throw a bright gleam around, 
so that you will be able to detect any figure, 
should such appear. Here, also, is a small 
bottle of brandy, enough to keep the cold out, 
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but not sufficient for more. Again I saj, 
Balph Grimstone, as you would be adyanoed 
in the regiment| be wary and vigilant. Now 
form single file, and let us homeward through 
that dangerous pass. Had I known it was so 
olose, I should scarcely hare ventured within 
it, for numbers would avail us little, with a foe 
who knew how to maintain it." 

Upon this the Musqueteers slowly advanced, 
and Ralph Grimstone and the soldiers were 
left in the glade just mentioned. As the last 
man was about to enter the pass, Ck>lonel 
Monkton turned and said — 

^^ Keep a steady watch through the night. 
By the morning's dawn you shall be relieved, 
when you can report to me what you have 
observed. Still I say once more, Balph Grim- 
stone, be vigilant and wary." 

The corporal raised his hand to \m skull-cap 
in acknowledgment of the command, and gave 
the usual military salute. 

Every word of the last sentence fell heavily 
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upon the heart of Will-o'-the- Waste, and this 
sort of ^^ watch and ward" might be continued 
BO long as to exhaust their stock of food in the 
cave, and render their position peculiarly dis- 
tressing and dangerous, should such be the 
intention of Colonel Monk ton. Will-o'-the- 
Waste knew his dogged and resolute character, 
— that he was a true soldier of the Cromwell 
breed, and one, who though young in years, 
was apt as a military scholar, in so admirable a 
school of training. What could be done ? 
These thoughts passed through his acute brain 
like lightning flashes, as the Musqueteers 
threaded the dangerous road, and which, as 
Colonel Monkton stated, could have been main- 
tained by a wary foe, almost against a host. If 
Will had suspected the approach of the Mus- 
queteers, this would not have been his policy ; 
for he knaw too well the safe position into 
which he and his followers had fixed them- 
selves, to fear any prying eye. This stratagem 
of the Colonel's, however, he had not calculated 
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upon, and as the sound of the measured troad 
of the soldiers faded into distanoe, he stealthilj 
emerged from the copse, and passing to the 
left, made, a rapid detour^ and after a short 
time, amidst branches and other shelter admi- 
rably afforded, pushed forward into the cavity, 
where the back passage could be made into the 
cavern. Through this, for some yards, Will- 
o'-the-Waste had to scramble upon his bands 
and knees, the height not permitting an up- 
right posture ; and the water trickling through 
the rooky openings above, like drops from 
numerous funnels, though small in size, drip- 
ped over his gabardine, which saved him, how- 
ever, from being soaked through. By degrees, 
he gained the end of this unpleasant passage, 
and emerged into a large, open cavern, which 
was lit up by a cleft in the moantain to the 
right, and the bright star* light could be seen 
through the natural opening. Stalactites 
studded the roof of this large room in the rock, 
and drops like frozen rain, known by the. name 
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of stalagmites, covered the floor; and where 
the bright beams glanced^ the roof and ground , 
appeared studded with diamonds. 

It was some time since Will had entered 
this large carerny by the outlet at the back, and 
his admiration was intensely * excited ; even 
though he had much upon his mind, in looking 
upon this brilliant natural fret- work. 

It was but a moment, however, he had to 
spare, and he again pushed on through a more 
winding passage, which had a slight ascent for 
some hundred yards, and then a descent about 
as gradual as the former, and which led into 
the rocky cell occupied by Wilfred. By the 
lamp he found his charge still slept soundly, 
and proceeding to the right, he entered the 
little cell occupied by Alice, who fortunately 
was also in a quiet slumber. Had she been 
startled at this critical moment, it would have 
been a serious disaster, for the natural excitation 
her poor mind might have been roused, and 
the difficulty of the present position of Will-o'- 
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the- Waste and his eompam(Hi8 had been placed 
in peril. 

Once more he moved onward, and going to 
the month of the cavern from the valley, found 
Gilbert at his watoh, when entering into con- 
versation for a while, he gave him directions 
how to act. 
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CHAPTEE X. 



Shyloek. — The yillany you teach me I will execute ; and 
it shall go hard^ but I will better the instruction. 

Merchant of Venice. 

Hamlet, — That one may smile and smile^ and be a villain. 
At least, I am sure, it may be so in Denmark. 

Hatnlet. 



By the early dawn Colonel Monkton was on 
the alert, and with a detachment of the Mus- 
queteers, made his way towards the valley in 
which he had left Corporal Balph Grimstone 
and his guaid. Knowing the dangerous pass 
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he had to encounter,, he took the preeaotiim of 
haying two men sent in adranoey and if all 
was right) the foremost wa% as he emerged, to 
light his port-fire, and thus he a guide to the 
others. This having heen done, the rest of the 
Musqueteers, with the Colonel at their head, 
advanced slowly, and passed the ordeal of this 
natural safeguard to the glade beneath. The 
sun had scarcely risen, and the light, mingling 
with the star-beams, still in the ascendant, 
was, in some degree indistinct, so that until 
they had marched over the level ground toward 
the position in which the guard was left, nothing 
could be clearly ascertained, for the mountain 
mists had not been dispelled by the sun-beams, and 
a cloud, as it were of vapour, partially shrouded 
the valley. Colonel Monkton hastily advanced 
towards the spot in which he had directed 
Grimstone to remain, but, to his astonishment, 
no trace of him or his companions could be seen : 
— all that was found being the ashes of the 
fire round which they appeared to have been 
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sitting. Not a vestige of them oould be de- 
tected, though marks of many steps were seen 
along the dewy sod, and which were lost as they 
were followed up towards the mountainous pass. 
This Colonel Monkton ascended, followed by his 
soldiers with loaded muskets, and being himself 
armed with a pistol cocked in his left hand,, 
and his drawn sword in the right. Here again 
was he doomed to be foiled, for the craggy and 
uncertain . foot-hold appeared to be a barrier to 
any farther adyance, unless he and his compa- 
nions stood a chance of being thrown headlong 
if they attempted a higher and more dangerous 
ascent ; and which appeared impassable, unless 
to some wild goat or other animal, formed by 
nature for such wanderings. If possible, the 
descent was less readily accomplished, and the 
last man who had ascended slipped his foot- 
hold, and Boundered into the valley beneath. 
In his fall, the port-fire beheld lighted, 
touched the priming of the musket which ex- 
ploded, causing a thundering sound, which re- 
verberated amid the rocks, booming in many 
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echoing sounds around them. This aeoident 
somewhat astonished them, but was soon ex- 
plained. 

Not a word was uttered by Colonel Monk- 
ton as he carefully descended the mountain, 
for he was mute with astonishment. Had the 
bodies been found slain, the difficulty might 
more readily be solved ; but all that remained 
to show the position occupied by Grimstone 
and his soldiers, was, as we have just stated, 
the remnant of their watch-fire. There was 
certainly in all this something inexplicable, 
and hay ing reached the glade, the Musqueteers 
again formed up, and waited further orders. 

The space occupied by the valley was about 
a quarter of a mile in diameter, and amidst a 
wall of mountainous rocks, towering one above 
another, jagged and jutting out occasionally, 
and then forming deep-bayed recesses of 
smaller and larger sized masses. Brushwood 
and alders were thickly placed here and there, 
and altogether the place had a wild and savage 
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appearance. Colonel Monkton walked to and 
fro for some minutes^ and appeared wr^ped 
up in his own thoughts* After some time he 
turned and called out — 
" Captain Sandys !" 

"Sir," replied a tall, handsome, young man, 
advancing towards him, with ruddy health 
on his cheeks, and an eye of piercing power. 

"Sandys," said the Colonel, "I told you, 
I think, the story related to me by Bernard." 
" You did, sir." 

" Well, then, what think you now ?" 
" I scarcely know what to think, or how to 
answer, sir, for I am perfectly bewildered. 
Corporal Grimstone, I know, would never 
leave his post, and must be slain, or carried off 
with his guard amidst the mountains." 

"I suspect as much," answered Colonel 
Monkton ; " but yet there is something mys- 
terious in the whple business. Though I know 
Bernard to be as brave a soldier as ever drew 
weapon in the cause of the Parliament, yet I 
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also know that, like many of his compaoionSy 
his mind was sadly infected with the maryel- 
loos, and that, in this instance, he had over- 
shot the description. My opinion is entirely 
altered." 

^' I confess I am staggered," replied Sandys ; 
'^ for though our disciplined soldiers would be 
more than a match for any moderate force 
under ordinary circumstances, yet here we are 
opposed to hidden foes, and may, unless the 
plao be changed, be cut off in detail, and our 
regiment broken into fragments." 

"You speak my miud," said the Colonel. 
" It will never do to let the soldiers be thus 
entrapped — they will lose heart ; and, though 
devils in battle, they will be cowed and hum- 
bled at their inability to contend with such an 
enemy. Look at them now, Sandys; they 
appear dull and crest-fallen, and this chase, 
for a time, must be given up. We will take 
counsel together, for I fear his Highness would 
be enraged mightily, did he know the wild- 
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goose errand upon which we have lost the 
guard." 

^* I fear much he would," answered Sandys. 
"We know him well, Colonel. Bigid as a 
disciplinarian, and one not readily outwitted. 
Besides, we are his favourite Eegiment of Mus- 
queteers, and have Worcester to think upon." 

** We have, Sandys, we have, put yourself at 
their head, and we will return." 

Captain Sandys did as he was ordered, and 
again was the pass threaded. Colonel 
Monkton, however, followed in the rear, fierce 
in his disappointment at the utter failure of 
his plans, and reckoning upon the anger of the 
Lord Protector when the muster roll of the 
regiment was forwarded, and no return of the 
missing men that could be made satisfactorily. 
Like an enraged bear, he slowly retired, chafed, 
but not subdued, and with his wary glance, 
occasionally turned backwards, he followed the 
last soldier into the pass. 

The Musqueteers marched forward, sullen 

VOL. I. I 
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and disconcerted, for the loss of Grimsione and 
his guard made a powerful impression upon 
them. They had heard Bernard relate his 
adventure before, and it was not a lost narra- 
tive. Had they been ordered upon regular 
duty, not a murmur would have been heard, 
but their luckless night expedition was a 
service they never reckoned upon, and they 
were evidently discontented. Colonel Monkton, 
as well as Captain Sandys, observed this, and 
the former, on reaching the Hall, sent orders 
that they were to receive some extra allowance 
at Dame Margery's Hostel, and for which he 
would hold himself responsible. This in some 
measure helped to make the Musqueteers more 
satisfied ; but there was a latent dread of the 
marvellous in the whole of this adventure, which 
was not very easily shaken off. 

Colonel Monkton having relieved himself 
from the more cumbrous portion of his military 
accoutrements, sat down to the morning's meal, 
and in which he was soon joined by Captain 
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' 3andySy who had been ordered, when he had 
seen the soldiers in their quarters, to come to 
the Hall ; so that some conversation might be 
held, and a measure resolved upon, to explain 
the disappearance of Grimstone and his com- 
panions. Sandys knew nothing of the real 
cause of these marches, merely having been 
told that some discontented and dangerous 
men were collected in these mountain fast- 
nesses, and whom the Government wished to 
capture. He knew no more than this ; for 
Sandys was an open hearted, brave, and sin- 
cere friend to the parliamentary cause. To the 
Protector and the officer immediately under 
him, he owed all his present advancement, 
though his native modesty forgot to whisper to 
him that his own good conduct, strict dis- 
cipline and attention to all his duties, had not 
been overlooked by His Highness, whose eagle 
glance was in every direction, and to whom 
direct came every notice connected with the 
Husqueteers. 
I 3 
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Not one word was hinted about Wilfred. 
That tale was one Colonel Monkton had no 
desire should be made current, and Bernard 
and Balph had not only been handsomely re- 
warded, but promises of advancement were 
held out, for their silence upon the subject. • 

The deepest villain, in this cruel attempt at 
murder, was Master Ephraim Snuffle, and he it 
was, who goaded on Sir Giles, taking every ad- 
vantage of his morose, gloomy mind, to advance 
purposes best known to himself. Colonel 
Monkton had his own reasons for being a party 
in this matter, and wanted no advice to push 
him forward. He knew Ephraim well, and 
felt for him the most supreme contempt ; and 
Ephraim, on his part, had very little affection 
for Gerard, unless to carry out by his means, 
plans he had arranged with the most consummate 
hypocrisy. 

** Well, Sandys," said Monkton, " what can 
vou advise to be done in this matter. I 
must forward a dispatch to Ilis Highness, an^ 
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nouncing the arrival of the regiment at head* 
quarters ; and, as you know^ report the condition 
of the Musqueteers. It was the one he led at 
the battle of Naseby, and to this and his 
* Ironsides ' he is so particularly attached, as 
to have all matters connected with them both, 
forwarded directed to himself." 

" Yes," replied Sandys, " I know it is so, 
and that every man is known to him, and since 
the Battle of Worcester, it has been made up 
in numbers by his own special direction. It is 
an unfortunate business, Colonel." 

^^ It is, I confess it, Sandys ; and one I 
scarcely know how to get over. One might 
stop the mouth of one or two ; but a detach- 
ment is not so easily satisfied, and the affair 
will spread like wild fire through the village." 

^^ That I had foreseen, and, I trust, have 
prevented. I drew up the men before I entered 
it, and told them not to say one word at pre- 
sent as to the loss of Grimstone and his com- 
panions ; but if questioned by the woman at 
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the inD, or other loquacious persons, to say 
they were absent on duty. They were absent 
on duij/y though much against our inclination^ 
so that I advanced nothing but what was 
true." 

*' It was thoughtfully done," answered the 
Colonel ; ^' but though we may evade the 
tattlers of this place for a while, the astute 
intellect of the Lord Protector cannot so easily 
be lulled. So a report, which will appear satis^- 
faotory, must be made forthwith, meanwhile, 
some tidings of the missing men may be gained. 
What would you recommend ?" 

^^ I should state the entire fact to His High- 
ness," said the open hearted Sandys. ^^ The 
truth will prevail with him, though it be 
unpalatable." 

This plain answer of Sandys somewhat stag- 
gered Monkton, who had not so nicely calcu- 
lated as he should have done, the character 
of him who he interrogated. To tell the Lord 
Protector the fact, would be his utter ruin, for 
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he knew how rigid he was from any depar- 
ture of the military rules he had set down, 
for the guidance of those whom he entrusted 
with command. Though the frank-hearted 
captain was led astray by the craft of Monkton, 
as to the real object he had in view, and which 
was to find the place where Wilfred was 
hidden^ that it might be visited under more 
secure auspices ; it was clear he would be no 
party to a falsehood to His Highness, 
and which he knew full well if detected 
would prostrate his military hopes for ever. 
Both remained silent for a few minutes, when 
Colonel Monkton again spoke. 

/^Well then, Sandys, I must manage the 
matter in the best manner I can, it is an ugly 
affair and requires deliberation.'' 

^^ I think you might report that you suspected 
Cavaliers were hidden in some cave in the 
mountain — that you advanced with my detach- 
ment to find them, and that failing in your 
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search, left Grimstone and the guard to keep 
watch during the night/' said Sandys. 

"Well, well," replied Colonel Monkton, 
" it must be looked to : By-the-bye, Sandys, 
should Bernard be better, send him up with 
the orderly book to the Hall. I wish to inter- 
rogate him more thoroughly." 

Upon this Captain Sandys rose to depart, 
and as he was leaving the room, the door 
opened, and in walked the worthy Master 
Ephraim Snuffle to whom the captain bowed, and 
then left the Hall, making his way to the Tillage. 
Ephraim stood a moment and more before he 
was recognised by Colonel Monkton, who ex- 
claimed evidently under the most irritable state 
of mind^ 

" So, so. Saint Ephraim, we are in a nice 
position. You have heard what has happened 
I presume ?" 

"Not a word," replied Ephraim sancti- 
moniously, " what has happened worthy Colo- 
nel ?" 
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^^ What has happened indeed ! why a cir* 
cumBtance of the utmost importance, and which 
I hardly know how to remedy. Grimstone 
and his soldiers cannot be found. What think 
you of that, Sirrah ?" 

" Not found, how so 1" 

^^ You know that Balph Grimstone and his 
guard were left in charge of the night watch ?'' 

^^ You told me so, Colonel, last night, and 
I admired your sagacity in adopting a plan 
so likely to attain our object." 

"Then it has signally failed," replied 
Oolonel Monk ton testily, " on our arrival 
this morning no trace of them could be de- 
tected." 

"Indeed!" said Ephraim evidently stag- 
gered by the information. 

" Yes indeed, neither more or less. They 
have been captured, of that there is little doubt. 
Can you throw any light upon the matter ?" 
asked the Colonel, as he turned and faced 
Master Snuffle. 
I 5 



178 THE COLIISTElEA]ia« 

" It is a piece with the re&t of the devilry 
depend upon it Colonel, and appears past solu- 
tion." 

•*Psha! what again at that folly, Master 
Ephraim ? I have told you before, and reiterate 
what I said again, that such nonsense has' no 
effect upon me. This is man's work, and we 
have a crafty enemy to deal with, and one not 
to be encountered by ordinary means. TJnlesB 
we gain some early tidings of Wilfred, and 
have information as to the manner the soldiers 
can be restorer 1, my position as Colonel of the 
Musqueteers is scarcely worth an hour's 
purchase after the news reaches the ears of the 
Lord Protector." 

" I see the position is no ordinary one," said 
Ephraim, " no ordinary one indeed ; I will 
ponder upon it Colonel, I will consider it, and 
advise you on this very difficult matter. One, 
no human forethought could have calculated 
upon, for had they been found slain, the whole 
affair would have worn another aspect." 
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"Aye,*'' answered the Colonel, "it is no 
ordinary difficulty, and I would it were one, 
my Musqueteers could solve. However, be 
quick in your consideration of it, friend 
Ephraim, for time speeds and despatches must 
be forwarded to the Lord Protector by to- 
morrow's dawn. You see therefore we have little 
leisure- for our pondering: I hope something 
may emanate from that crafty brain, which 
may help us out of this slough. But here is 
Bernard — ^Well sergeant how fares it with 
you ?" 

" Badly enough so please you. Colonel," re- 
plied the Musqueteer in a faint voice and plac- 
ing the orderly book from beneath his left arm 
and which with difficulty he dropped upon the 
table. " I have suffered greatly from my arm, 
but that I think not so much of, as my help- 
lessness at this moment, prevents my services 
from being so useful as they might be. The 
Surgeon tells me it will be sound again, and 
I shall not be slow to find out the hiding place 
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of him who injured me. If we meet again, one 
or both must be slain.'' 

'^The accident just now," said Colonel 
Monkton as he observed the pale and haggard 
features of the Musqueteer, '^ is peculiarly un- 
fortunate, but you were rash in pulling trigger 
against that girl." 

** Perhaps I was," resumed Bernard, " but I 
guessed it was the one mentioned by Master 
Ephraim Snuffle, and whose voice I heard in 
the mountain above the valley. Songsters are 
only to be choked by a bullet, and had not 
Mistress Agnes been in the way, I would have 
made the shot tell sufficiently to wing and 
capture roy bird." 

*' That never struck me," exclaimed Ephraim, 
whipping in a word. " We might, had such a 
chance been a lucky one, have gained all the 
information ordered. If Wilfred be not dead, 
he must be within our grasp again." 

^^ It is more easily said than done, Master 
Snuffle/' replied the Musqueteer, ^^you are 
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not the one to achieye it. You can talk well, 
but have not the spirit of manhood to accom- 
plish it. Let my arm be sound, and I will try 
the adventure single-handed. Crafty tho' 
they be, my musket against your skull-cap, 
but I reach his hiding place." 

^^ A thousand crowns shall be your reward 
if you succeed," said Colonel Monkton, hastily, 
" and my protection for ever." 

^^ Thanks, Colonel," said the Musqueteer, 
"I shall hold to your promise, should I be 
successful, and, depend upon it, no means shall 
be left undone to accomplish it. The reward 
itself is enough to rouse the spirit, even of 
Master Snuffle;" and who was observed by 
Bernard to open his eyes widely, and prick up 
his ears when he heard the mention of a 
thousand crowns. 

" I cannot help thinking," continued the 
Musqueteer, "that Mistress Margery knows 
more of this stranger than we may suppose, 
and it is not impossible he may again pay a 
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▼isit to the ho8tel| on an emind similar to the 
one he came ahout before. She shall be 
strictly looked after, and we may entrap the 
bird, should he yenture there." 

'^ It is quite possible/' replied Colonel 
Monkton, ''and a good look out may prove 
useful. From your report they appeared to be 
on very friendly terms, and she must know 
him well. Keep your eye upon them, £er* 
nard, and remember the thousand crowns." 

'' Be assured of that, Colonel," replied the 
Musqueteer, " my eye will turn to them as the 
sailor watches the pole star. Have yon any 
further commands, sir." 

" Noue at present — leave the orderly book 
for my inspection, and come to me for further 
orders this evening. You have leave to re- 
tire." 

Upon this, Bernard gave the military salute 
to his officer, and left the room. 

'^ Now, Master Ephraim," said Colonel 
Monkton^ ''what are you pondering upon. 
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Have you thought upon any plan which may 
help me out of this difficulty ? Bear in mi ad 
that there are more crowns in store, and any 
information which can be acted upon well, 
shall not go unrewarded." 

^^ I have been considering this matter, 
Colonel," replied Snuffle, ^' and I should advise 
you report to His Highness, that Balph Grim- 
stone and the rest had deserted, and so place 
it in the orderly book. Should they be found, 
some means might be used to get rid of them, 
and no doubt the difficulty might be solved, as 
difficulties have been before, by a musket shot, 
and a silent space of six feet of mother earth." 

Upon saying this Ephraim Snuffle cast a 
meaning and sinister glance at Gerard Monk- 
ton, which the other perceiving, exclaimed — 

** You are, without exception, Master 
Ephraim Snuffle, one of the greatest and most 
crafty scoundrels I ever met with." 

^* I thank you most humbly/' replied 
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Epbraim, ^^ for the high opinion yon stem to 
entertain of me. I think. Colonel Monkton. 
we understand one another perfectly. I must 
wish you a fair good-day, as my duties lead 
me to Sir Giles." 

Upon saying this, be bowed to Colonel 
Monkton, who, thinking he might baye said 
too much, though he believed just what he 
had stated, as Ephraim was leaving the 
room, he observed, carelessly — 

** Sir Giles's condition is a bad one. Master 
Ephraim. The owner of Monkton Hall, and 
its broad lands, has some influence, I believe, 
and his good opinion is worth cultivating. If 
I mistake not, I am the next in succession to 
the baronetcy." 

^^ I am not blind, sir," replied the Puritan, 
boveing profoundly, ^^and most humbly wish 
you a good day. If my answer was malapert 
—pray you excuse it." 

^^ Ob, yes," said the Colonel, smiling ; ^^we 
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understand each other perfectly . Farewell^ for the 
present. Execrable yillaiu !" he said, as 
Snuffle left the room, and the same idea as to 
Gerard passed through the mind of Ephraim, as 
be walked through the ante-chamber. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Macbeth — Cft08*t thou not miniBter to * mind diocMcd ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow 
Baze out the written troubles of the brmin; 
And with some sweet oblivious antidote 
Cleanse the foul bosom of that perilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart t 
Doctor — Therein the patient must minister to himself. 
Maebith — Throw physic to the dogs, I'll none of it. 

Macbeth, 
Ad V. Scene Zrd. 



The condition of Sir Giles, as Colonel Monkton 
expressed, was, indeed, a bad one; for a power- 
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fal intellect was entirely overthrown by the 
machinations of those about him. He fell 
occasionally into heavy slumbers, and then, the 
mind having received some more activity from 
the rest, again burst forth in renewed and terrible 
denunciations. The shadowless spectre of the 
"mind's eye" was ever before him — beside 
his bed, or standing forth from the walls of his 
room. He would talk to it vehemently, and 
of course wildly — ^rave fiercely, and shake his 
hands against the imaginary figure, with the 
most angry feeling. This was continued for 
many days after the first attack witnessed by 
Agnes, and though Snuffle had used all his 
erafty endeavours to remove her from her 
parent, she resolutely persisted in constant 
visits to him, and in praying beside his helpless 
slumbers to that Being who alone had the 
power to restore him. 

Of all the terrible calamities which befall 
poor humanity, insanity is the most fearful to 
behold. The one we have loved before, and 
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whose beautiful form may have enchanted 
the sight; whose conversation rendered the 
homestead a happy one, and made all within 
the scope of friendship, friends ; whose heart 
was, as it were, buried within our own, by ties 
which we fancied death alone could sunder, all 
are cast down, broken into fragments, and to an 
extent past mortal remedy. But for the reality 
so often witnessed, we could almost fancy some 
demon had assumed the form we loved, for in 
the wreck of the mind, all record of our nature 
seems buried. 

Sir Giles was rapidly hastening to this 
serious condition; for though at times the 
usual mental perceptions were clearer, and the 
condition more tranquil ; yet the ebullition of 
frantic violence (as the spectral figure haunted 
his imagination) was of the most frightful 
character, and the subsequent effects upon the 
constitution very alarming. The frame, once 
so muscular and powerful, began to sink under 
the nervous excitement, so constantly taking 
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place, and became attenuated by the excess of 
irritation. 

Science has advanced our knowledge of the 
wondrous organization of man's mind ; but 
there is a secret into its working, known only 
to One, and that One his Maker. 

Agnes observed the sad state of her father 
with the deepest emotion, and the cheek which 
had the beautiful tinge of health upon it, now 
wore a pallid hue, and the eyes were sunken, 
and to a great extent lacking their lustre. He 
was her only surviving relation, save Gerard, 
and the consanguinity of blood had little of 
that deep-seated affection, which should accom- 
pany ties so near, and Agnes felt, in losing Sir 
Giles, all remnant of her race would be ex- 
tinguished. Ephraim here entered the sick- 
room, and as Agnes beheld him, a shudder of 
disgust passed over her frame, as he sanctimo- 
niously, and apparently respectfully, approached 
her. 

** Good day, Mistress Agnes," he said ; 
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^^ how is Sir Giles^ this morning ? The nnrse 
tells me he has passed a more tranquil night, 
and has had some natural sleep." 

" Katural rest, sir I" replied Agnes, some- 
what excited. ^^Look at your master ? Is this, 
think you, the sleep of nature, or the stupor of 
that mental excitement, he has so lately 
endured. Would to Heaven he could be re- 
freshed ; hut this, sir, is the sleep not of health, 
but disease." 

*' Pardon me, dear young lady," said the 
Puritan, stepping towards her ; but as he ad- 
vanced, she receded, evidently anxious to avoid 
contact with him, and which hia wily glance 
detected. ^^ You have not made medicine 
your study, and I, to some extent, have. Sir 
Giles is decidedly better, and 1 trust may soon 
be restored to us in health and strength." 

^^ I sincerely hope your statement may be a 
truthful one," remarked Agnes ; " but I much 
question the soundness of it. I have never 
known my dear father suffer thus, and his 
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paroxysms are frightful. He appears, then, I 
confess, more vigorous; but when they are 
over, the prostration* is most alarming. Doctor 
Gkrside has not expressed a decided opinion 
upon his case ; but I have watched the face of 
that able man as he stands beside my father's 
bed, and I can detect no glimmer of hope, 
though he cautiously avoids my glance. Your 
knowledge is but small compared with his.'' 

^^ Practice, dear lady," replied Ephraim, 
<' makes Garside my superior in knowledge; 
and I yield to him certainly on that score ; but 
I still entertain an opinion that Sir Giles may 
recover, and time alone can decide who is 
right. He has an iron and enduring frame, 
and it can sustain much." 

<< Such a condition of body is needed, sir," 
said Agnes, coldly. ^^He has been sorely 
tried, and some baneful influence has been 
used towards him. You best know who are 
his usual advisers; and should any evil 
matter have been wrongly instilled into my 
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fttther's mind, yon, I suspect, will be held re- 
sponsible." 

'^ 1 1 Mistress Agnes^" exclaimed Ephndm, 
betraying an apparent surprise, and repeating 
the words. 

" Yes, sir, you," replied Agnes, coldly. 
/*Dear young lady," said Snuffle, with a 
subdued tone of voice, as if suffering from 
emotion, but which rarely troubled him. " You 
are hard upon me, and fix a stigma against 
my character I scarcely deserve. What evil 
matters could I instil into the mind of Sir 
Giles ? what object have I to gain in the loss 
of a friend, from whom I have ever received 
the most unbounded kindness? Indeed, in- 
deed, I have not deserved these insinuations." 

^^ You know best. Master Snuffle, how far 
my remarks apply ; but this I will say, and of 
the truth I am assured. Though my dear 
father's mind has, for some time past, assumed 
a more gloomy cast, it has been recently that 
this terrible malady has so rapidly increased. 
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What can be the meaning of his constant allu- 
sion to Wilfred, or the terror so legibly de- 
picted npon the face, as to some imaginary 
figure he sees, when so fearfully excited ? Is 
this to be explained. Master Snuffle, or must I 
be satisfied that the opinion I have formed is 
correct, and that he has been wrought upon 
by others ?" 

" I scarcely know how to answer your ques- 
tion, good lady," replied Snuffle, '* more than 
to state, that such attacks of the brain are not 
uncommon, and, that when thus excited, 
various matters are wildly mentioned, which 
have no habitation under a sane condition. 
This speaking of Wilfred, can only be thus ac- 
counted for !" 

"Indeed," said Agnes, looking at the 
Puritan, keenly ; " and this is the only ex- 
planation you can offer? It is a very poor 
one, and by no means meets my question. 
However, I presume, I must, at any rate, 
be satisfied for the present." 

VOL. I. K 
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" I can offer oothing more likely to be true," 
answered Snujffle ; " but I wish I had it in my 
power to render your scruples respecting my- 
self, less sensitive. But Time, however, may 
fpeak for me more truthfully; and I must 
humbly bid you good morning." 

Upon this Epbraim bowed, and left the 
room. 

Agnes felt pleased to be released from his 
presence. There was something sinister in his 
expressions ; and in the attempt he evidently 
made to suit his speech to answer particular 
purposes. She knew enough of him to be 
assured, that he was always acting a part, and 
one by no means creditable to himself. Snuf- 
fle, in all his interviews with Agnes, felt he 
bad a superior intellect to contend with, and 
one not very readily thrown off its guard, or 
moved from a point it had resolutely taken up. 
All his craft with her failed, and even the 
gentler mode of speech he assumed, plausible 
to others, only made him appear in her eyes as 
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a hypocrite ; and a hypocrite he was of the 
basest kind. 

The nurse now came into the room, and 
took her place beside the sick man's couch; 
but before she sat down, she looked at Sir 
Giles with a keen eye, as one used to such 
services, and exclaimed — 

"Poorgeutleman !" 

^' Poor gentleman indeed," responded Agnes, 
with a deep sigh ; '^ poor enough in health, 
nurse Parkes, though rich in worldly wealth, but 
the blessings of which he can no longer 
enjoy." 

** No, miss," said Parkes, ^* no, miss, money 
won't purchase health, nor can all the medicine 
touch a diseased mind." 

" Do you think, nurse, then, that my dear 
father's case is a hopeless one ?" asked Agnes, 
as if fearful of the reply. 

" Not exactly hopeless," replied the nurse, 
observing the extreme agitation of her young 
mistress, ^^ not quite so bad as that ; but 
K 2 
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physic, miss, you know, can't do everything ; 
and though I have sat many a night with kind 
and skilful Doctor Garside, he can't cure every 
body, though, if he could, I know he gladly 
would. Man's means are limited !" 

"Aye good nurse, you say truly — they are 
limited indeed, but great things have been ac- 
complished by skilful hands, and all we can 
Test up(n is, that the worthy physician has 
great knowledge of his profession. When do 
you expect him again ?" 

" Why, miss, he generally comes morning, 
noon, and evening, and has only missed once, 
and that was upon an emergency. He will be 
here anon." 

" Each minute seems an hour, nurse, where 
w^e anxiously expect any one, and I almost 
look upon Garside as my only support." 

" Place not your trust in man's skill, my 
dear young lady," said Parkes, " for you must 
be prepared for any change which may take 
place, when Sir Giles rouses from his sleep. 



THE COLDSIRBAMS. 197 

brought about by Doctor Qarside's potion. It 
may be for the better, or for the worse, and 
not expecting too much, you will not be so 
sorely disappointed, should the latter be the 
case." 

*^I know it, dear nurse, I know it. He 
who rules all things can alone make the 
physician's skill available. From Him does it 
emanate, and by Him will it be wielded bene- 
ficially, if it be right. I shall bend to the evil 
it may bring, should my father's relief be 
transient, with humble submission, though the 
human heart will rebel, and the loss — Oh I the 

loss, nurse " 

. Here Agnes was quite overcome, and a flood 
of tears, mingled with sighs and sobs, bore 
down all her stoicism. She felt as if a cold 
hand was placed over her heart, and that the 
curreut within was chilled in its course. 

*• Dear, dear young lady," said nurse Farkes, 
rising and taking her hand, and leading her to 
a seat, ** be comforted awhile — wait until Sir 
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Giles wakes from his sleep, and we shall know 
the worst. It would be better far, Miss Agnes, 
that Sir Giles should be released, than live in 
this distressed state." 

"I — I know it — I know it, nurse — ^yes, 
better far — but, he is my father — be is the 
only link I have, save Wil&ed, binding me to 
this world, and to lose him, would be a Uow 
indeed. But I must submit to His will should 
it be so." 

This was spoken with sobs and mingled 
feelings of grief and hope — grief for the 
imagined bereavement, and a blessed ray (^ 
sunlight for that rest which promises to the 
contrite heart — Immortality! Having somewhat 
recovered herself, Agnes continued — 

^^ I cannot define my sensations, nurse, but 
a dread of some fearful calamity presses upon 
me. What can have become of Wilfred ? 
I have suspicions of Ephraim Snuffle— •! have 
suspicions of Gerard Monkton, and my mind 
strangely misgives me respecting the jBXtra- 
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ordinary halluoinations of Sir Giles. It has 
not been once that he has spoken of Wilfred, 
but many, many times. Why should he fancy 
the spectral figure appears to him, and who 
can it be but Wilfred ? Oh ! nurse, nurse, 
there is a tnystery here, I cannot fathom, and 
a foreboding of evil !" 

" It is odd, very odd, Miss Agnes, that Sir 
Giles should rave upon such a subject, but I 
have been long used to watch the demented ; 
and strange remarks pass through the excited 
brain ; matters which have little to do with 
the real condition of it, and scarcely to be ex- 
plained« 

"Of that I have heard," replied Agnes, 
^^ but there is a continual harping upon one 
point, and that, I confess, confounds me. Be- 
sides, the absence of Wilfred can scarcely be 
explained satisfactorily ; and though the letter I 
received, appears to be in his handwriting, 
still I am not convinced of his safety. Yet 
he has injured no one — his heart is open as 



1 
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the day, and his mind Dutointed by the evil 
passions of the time. It perplexes me much, 
yes, very, very much." 

'^ You must not harass yourself so much, 
dear Miss Agnes," said Farkes, ^^ depend upon 
it, all is right with Mr. Wilfred, and you will 
soon hear from him again. One trouble is 
enough to think upon, without seeking for 
another." 

" You talk sensibly dear nurse," replied 
Agnes, ^^ and I will endeavor to be more com- 
posed. I wish my father's sleep was not so 
profound. Gun it be the effect entirely of 
Doctor Garside's medicines ?" 

"To a great extent, certainly," answered 
nurse, '^ but not entirely. The opiate will 
gradually lose its influence, and we shall have 
a better knowledge of his case. But here 
comes Doctor Garside." 

The surgeon, who was a tall, handsome 
man, dressed in the riding costume of the day, 
had an intellectual head^ and his general ap- 
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pearance was gentlemanly and commanding. 
He advanced to Agnes, and offering his 
hand, said — 

** A £Eiir good morning, young lady ; but you 
look jaded and ill. I fear, nurse,'' he continued, 
turning to Farkes, " your young lady watches 
our patient too closely, and her health will 
suffer — This must not be — This must not be. 
We must issue commands upon you, dear 
madam, and it will be absolutely necessary, to 
prevent worse consequences." 

^^ I am only a little fatigued and anxious," 
replied Agnes ; " and when I have hap- 
pier tidings of my father, I shall be better. 
Tell me, do tell me, dear sir, what will be the 
issue of this terrible disease ?" 

" Hush !" said Garside, putting his finger 
upon his lip ; " before I answer you, step with 
me into the next room." 

Agnes followed the surgeon, who requested 
her to be seated, and taking a chair, sat him- 
self beside her, saying — 
£ 2 
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" I am always cautious in giving decided 
opinions before nurses, and particularly about 
a case so serious as this." 

** Serious, Doctor Garside !" exclaimed 
Agnes, looking more pallid than before. 

" Ay, indeed, serious — not so much bodily 
as mentally. Should Sir Giles wake up, and hare 
another violent attack, it would be very alarming, 
and I would not answer for the immediate 
effects. His physical frame has for many 
months been much shattered ; and though he 
is naturally a strongly-framed man, the most 
powerful constitution would be shaken by such 
repeated assaults." 

^' Then you have no hope — no hope of him ?" 
said Agnes ? " You would not say thus 
much, sir, but that you think it necessary I 
should be prepared for the worst." 

*rMy dear young lady," returned the sur- 
geon affectionately, but with a solemn tone of 
voice, *' we should ever be prepared. Death 
comes upon us suddenly, and we are told, 
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in words of more than mortal power*, ' like a 
thief in the nighty and often strikes down the 
best and strongest, leaving the more fragile 
unharmed. It is not in my power to give a 
satisfactory answer at this precise moment." 

"But we will suppose, dear sir," asked 
^gnes, "that when my father wakes up from 
this slumber without excitement, he may be 
much better." 

" I should be grieved, Mi^s Agnes, to depress 
your affectionate hope too much, or to raise up 
ideas of another character. The bodily health 
may be improved, but the intellect, under 
such an event, would have recent matters 
obliterated, remembering events only which 
may have happened years ago. The case 
would be so far better." 

" Would he forget me, then?" asked Agnes, 
with a tremulous voice and most anxious coun- 
tenance. " Would the recollection of his child 
even be obliterated ?" 

" Not exactly," replied Qarside, with some 
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emotion ; " not exactly. Sir Giles would re- 
member bis ohild^ bat possibly only as a 
child." 

**Ah!" said Agnes, "I see, sir, I under- 
stiind ; all would be forgotten, and the mind a 
mere wreck. ^'iil no medicine touch this 
awful malady ?'* 

'* Ifothing can be done that I am acquainted 
with," said Garside, shaking his head. *' Na- 
ture alone i^ the best and sifest p!iysician." / 

** Alas ! sir," said .^gnes, bursting into a 
flood of tears, *' then my father^s condition is 
hopeless indeed !'^ 

There was something so touching in this 
natural outbreak of an affectionate daughter's 
anxiety fur a sick parent, as to affect even Gar- 
side ; whose professional routine, though it 
inured him to scenes of trouble, had not broken 
down the feelings of a Chri^tian gentleman. 
There was a choking seusation for a moment 
about the throat, which overcame him, as ho 
gently, but aicctionately, pressed the hand of 
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Agnes — it was bat for a mament, his mind 
being too vigorous to show the effect long. It 
has been said, foolishly said, that the onerous 
duties of the surgeon hardens the heart towards 
suffering humanity. It is not true — The 
office he is called upon to fill is a solemn and 
responsible one : upon his skill depends human 
life ; and though he can feel the pangs of his 
fellow-creatures as acutely as others, the foun^ 
tain of grief is more pent-up, and dwelt upou^ 
as he passes from one sick couch to that of 
another. To show his sorrow would be to alarm 
the friends and the invalids, and he conse- 
quently covers his manly sensibility with a calm 
and thoughtful mien. He is by many called a 
stoic, and it is well for the patient that he 
should be, to some extent, the philosopher he 
is named. 

It was some time before Qarside could calm 
the outbursting grief which overwhelmed 
Agnes. To have permitted Sir Giles to have 
awakened under the last and most probable 
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state of mind, would haye bemi wrong ; and he 
considered it more judicious the hint should 
come from him fiist^ so that the waking reality 
might not be so fearful to grapple with. He 
said — 

*^ You must bear in recollection, Miss Agnes, 
that should your father be roused from his 
present condition to the one I hare mentioned, 
it would not be so heavy an affliction as the one 
he has recently suffered from : He would be 
quiet as a child, and as harmless too. The 
last scene would be closed upon us with less 
severity, than if he were under excitement. 
Think upon this, my dear young lady, for, 
though sad enough, I confess, still it is a 
better state than the one he has endured 
lately." 

" I wish I could think less, dear sir," replied 
Agues, " my mind has been lately sorely tried, 
but to know the worst, is far better than sus- 
pense. May it be long before my father 
wakes ?" 
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*^ Miss Agues/' observed Garside. ^^ I oaQ 
scarcely name the exact time, but I should 
say probably towards the close of uight. 
Farkes will watch carefully I feel sure, for I 
have long tried her, and can depend upon her 
zealous attention to my orders. She will know 
what to do, should I be absent on other 
duties." 

"Is it not extraordinary, sir," asked Agnes, 
" that my father's mind should be so affected 
towards Wilfred ? Is it not also strange that 
his absence should be thus protracted ? My 
mind misgives me here, and I fear some foul 
play." 

The sudden question appeared to startle 
Garside, but he overcame his surprise quickly 
as he replied — 

"Wilfred I have little doubt is safe, and 
you will soon hear of him. Let not this per- 
plex you. The delusions of the demented are 
not to be depended upon, and extraordinary 
images pass through the over wrought intellect. 
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Buty let me advise you — Seek jour bed, if but 
for an hour or two, for though you may not 
sleep, the body will be rested, and the mind to 
some extent recruited. Farkes, as I have 
said, can be trusted ; and as night advances, 
you can resume your post again. Come, come^ 
pray be guided by me." 

"I will, dear sir," said Agnes, ^'though I 
fear I shall have no sleep, but your judgment 
I know to be a sound one, and it shall be 
taken." 

" Farewell then," said Garside shaking her 
hand. ^^ I will just enter the room again and 
watch Sir Giles for a short time, and give 
such directions to nurse Farkes, as I may 
consider necessary. Eetire, I beseech you, forth- 
with." 

" A thousand thanks for your kindness, sir," 
replied Agnes responding to the pressure of 
the worthy Garside. '*I will seek by prayer 
to coinpose my mind to the change you men- 
tion. To His mercy can I alone look !" 



THE COLDSIfiEAKS. 209 

^^ None other can be extended in this emer- 
gency," replied the surgeon with a steady tone 
of voicOi when Agnes left the room, but did 
it reluctantly. Garside entered the sick 
chamber softly, and placed his finger upon the 
wrist of Sir Giles — looked at the features 
watchfully, and remained for a minute or more, 
standing beside the bed, counting the action of 
the heart, by tiie beating of the pulse. We 
may mention, that the recent discovery had 
been made by the great Harvey, as to the 
circulation of the blood, and Garside, unlike 
many of his profession, gave implicit credence 
to the truth of the doctrine, and thus acquired 
a knowledge of disease more profound, than 
those who scoffed at a truth, now so univer- 
sally acknowledged. He looked at nurse 
Farkes and said— 

^^£eep a vigilant watch upon Sir Giles; 
let no movement be unmarked, and should 
he wake before I visit for the nigh t,^ give 
this medicine." 
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Upon this be banded it to none Parked, who 
replied, tbat bis orders should be strietly 
attended to, and the potion giren. He then 
observed — 

^^ Do not call upon yonr young mistress, un- 
less necessity arises. I have explained all that 
I have thought it necessary she sbould know, 
and if she sleep, let nothing interrupt her. 
Poor young lady, I pity her condition much, 
and without some gentle device of mine, she 
will be worn out entirely with exhaustion. 
Beo to this I charge you." 

^' I will, sir, depend upon it. Do you think 
our patient better ?'' 

'^ I have a poor opinion of the case at 
present," said the surgeon, ^^ but the best 
oaloulations are put aside sometimes by the 
wonderful operations of nature. However, no 
means must be left undone. Now farewell for 
the present, and act up to my advice scrupu- 
louily." 

Nurse Farkes bobbed her courtesy, and 
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Garside having acknowledged it by a bend of 
the head, he left the room, descended the stairs, 
mounted his stout nag, and set off at a smart 
pace towards the mountains. 
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Gakbidk cantered along the road leading to the 
mountain^ where the valley and cave were 
situated ; his mind being occupied by the 
condition of Sir Giles and his young daughter, 
an d various other things connected with his 
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professional duties. The first matters were, 
however, most prominent in his thoughts, and 
he felt a lively interest in the poor young lady, 
who, upon the demise of her father, would be 
left to the tender mercies of Gerard Monkton, 
and who doubtless might press his suit, and 
from the power he would possess uncontrolled, 
carry his point if possible, making Agnes 
Monkton his bride. Gerard knew well enough, 
that a large landed property devolved to her 
upon the decease of Sir Giles on her mother's 
side, and without which, the domains of the 
proprietor of Monkton Hall would be materially 
lessened. 

Garside was not a common man ; by which, 
we would be understood as speaking intellect- 
ually. His parents had seen better days, but 
the early struggles for supre nacy, of the parlia- 
ment and the royal power, had involved them in 
ruin, because they abided in their loyalty, and 
suffered therefore accordingly. He was an only 
son, and had gained a knowledge of his noble pro- 
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tunity for observation, but his visits are paid 
when often expected, and a more cleanly and 
becoming appearance is made. All phases of 
social life are open to the former, and he 
mingles in the joyful, and in the more sorrow- 
ful hour. There was scarcely a shrub, or tree 
or hill or dale, unknown to the student when he 
returned to his native village. Every spot, 
however simple or humble, was endeared to 
him by a thousand tender recollections, and he 
. could almost fancy as the shades of evening 
drew in, he could hear the voice of his beloved 
though lost mother, calling him from play to 
the evening meal ! There are too many alas ! 
who leave the homestead of boyhood with 
gladness — the world is before them — the 
bright, the joyous but treacherous world, 
holds foith a thousand pleasures. Youth 
is usually buoyant, and all seems bright and 
gleaming, but there are few indeedwho look 
not back at childhood's hours, without a 
mingled sensation of pleasure and pain, and 
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could those days return, there are few indeed 
who would not grasp them. 

As Garside gained the pass leading to the 
valley, he drew a whistle from his pocket, and 
blew upon it thrice. Waiting some moments, 
he received an answer, and which told him all 
was right, when he immediately (after secur- 
ing his horse to a neighbouring tree) entered 
the pass already described. Will-o'-the-Waste 
expected him beneath the shelter he usually 
occupied, for he feared that some other than a 
friendly ear, would catch the signal, were it 
given too close to the opening of the cave, 
so important to their safety. Such was the 
fact. 

An ear was there — a greedy, avaricious ear, 
tempted by the bait of a thousand crowns. 
An eye also peered upon them fiercely, and 
implacably, and a stillness, almost of the grave, 
appeared to be the anxious wish of the listener, 
who eagerly bent forward, his body, enshrouded 
amidst the dark foliage of wintry shrubs, to 
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watch cveiy word that was uttered. "The 
skulking bird" thought he was within hear- 
ing. 

Craft sometimes, howeyer subtle, is baulked 
of its intents ; and here difficulty was expe^- 
rienced, fur the conversation about to be giveu 
was held in low tones, and the nind blowing 
freshJy, carried the sound of the voices entirely 
from the spot where the Musqueteer had en- 
sconced himself. No effort, however well ex- 
erted, could bring one intelligible word to 
Bernard's ear, and he inwardly writhed and 
cursed the gentle breeze, for coming between 
him and his malignant feelings. Cursing had 
little effect, for the wind fresliened more and 
more, so that no sound reached the greedy and 
anxious listener's ear. The thousand crowns 
were beyond the clutch of the Musqueteer ; 
neither could he dare fire the pistol he bad in 
bis belt, fearing to betray himself, and tlius 
fall a victim to the unerring aim of Will-o'- 

VOL, I. L 
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the-Waste, who stood, fusee in hand, talking 
to the worthy Gtarside, who listened atten- 
tively. 

*' He 18 better, Garside, much better ; and 
could I dare bring him without the cave, hia 
strength would be much recruited. The con- 
finement I know is irksome, but it is borne with 
patience and fortitude. I have told Wilfred 
all I dare tell him at present, and he is tracta* 
ble." 

" I am pleased to hear it," replied the sur- 
geon ; "his safety absolutely depends upon 
his own conduct. Any fresh attempt, would 
be attended with the most disastrous conse- 
quences." 

" Aye, indeed,' answered Will-o'-the -Waste, 
"it would — all my plans, nicely arranged, 
would be scattered to fragments. We hay6 
eyes upon us, Garside — greedy, cruel eyes — 
and hands fit to execute any evil deed, but for 
the fear of consequences." 
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Will-o'-the-Was^te little knew, how true 
were the words he spoke, and that an eager 
watch was so close. 

"It is painful to think upon the matter," 
replied Qarside ; " but facts cannot be denied. 
I have no opinioa of Master Ephraim Snuffle, 
All his ends are selfish ; and he would stand 
upon little ceremony, in carrying out any evil 
passion, he conceived likely to advance his in- 
terests." 

" Snuffle is, and has ever been," said Will- 
o*-the- Waste, '^ a scoundrel ! Wary and 
cautious in his movements, he is more to be 
dreaded than Gerard Monkton, or the brutal 
Musqueteer. However, to know one's enemy 
is something, and to circumvent his devices 
shall be my aim. You can help us much, Gar- 
side, very much; and I know your heart is 
with us." 

"It is ever with those whose aim is a vir-^ 
L 8 
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tuous one/' said the snigeoiiy plaeidlj, but 
firmly. *^ All that I can do, shall be done." 

^^ Thank you, Oarside, thank you sincerely ; 
may Qod's mercy light npon our exertions, for 
the sake of the desolate and oppressed ! We 
live in eyil days, and the sanctity of religion — 
indeed, its balm and comfort, when trnly felt, 
can alone keep us stedfast. JBis promises are 
never broken." 

*' Never /" exclaimed the surgeon, with 
fervor, and in a louder voice, and which was 
the only word caught by the Musqueteer. 

** What think you of the condition of Sir 
Giles?" asked Will-o'-the- Waste ; "is it for- 
lorn, or hopeful as to his surviving?" 

*^ Forlorn enough as to his intellect," replied 
Ourside ; " but the bodily functions may hold 
together for some time yet." 

"What! with the intellect so impaired?" 
asked Will, with some anxiety. 

• _ 

" Aye, indeed," answered Garside. " It is 
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extraordinary, but it is nevertheless true, that 
mental imbecility oftentimes renders the bodily 
functions more enduring. The mind may be 
lost, but the animal condition strengthened." 

"Is it so, really," said Will-o'-the- Waste, 
musing. 

" Alas ! yes I" said the surgeon, with some 
emotion. " It is so." 

"Sir Giles has, for some time, I hear, been 
more than commonly under excitement. His 
gloomy and morose religious fancies increase, and 
though ever stem and harsh, has become more 
so than ever. Poor Miss Monkton, she has 
much to put up with ; and her condition is not 
an enyiable one ! This marriage with Gerard 
Monkton is talked of ; and gossips, though in- 
ventive, have usually some shallow foundation 
for their garrulity. I suppose there is some 
cause for the report ?" 

"There is, I fear," replied Garside. "Sir 
Giles, even should he never regain his fucul- 
ties, has pledged himself to Gerard, and the 
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latter knows his power. It is a sad basineas^ 
I fear, though Miss Agnes will endnre much 
before she is forced into so detested a marriage. 
Colonel Monkton has influence of no common 
power with the Lord Protector, and his position 
not easily dislodged." 

" There may be means, and little suspected, 
to mar this union," said Will-o'- the- Waste, as 
if communing within. " Some hand may in- 
tercept it yet — I know — but — what said I, 
Master Garside ?" 

" You spoko of intercepting the marriage," 
" but I fear it is easier to say, than to do. Your 
powers, Will, are scarcely equal to the task." 

" Possibly not," answered the other. " Yet 
slight means have often been instrumental in 
thwarting the n:achinatioDs of the wicked. 
David, the shepherd, slew the giant Golath." 

'* True, he did," replied the surgeon ; " and 
defeated the host of the Philistines thereby." 

" Aye," said Will- o'-the- Waste, " they were 
scattered beneath the power of the Lord of 
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Hosts, and whithered beneath His mighty 
will — utterly scathed and broken up ! I 
have the heart of the shepherd, and all may 
still be carried out as I wish. If — " 

" If what ?" asked the surgeon. 

" Oh, nothing," replied the gipsy, trying to 
Qvade any further inquiry, and finding, under 
the excitement of the moment, he had allowed 
his thoughts to master his tongue. 

" * Nothing can come of nothing : speak again ;' 
so said the great poet of our common country, 
Shakespeare, and he was a wondrous man," 
replied the surgeon. 

" He was indeed," said the other ; " and 
we may never hear such poetry again. His 
words are indelibly impressed upon all who 
would cultivate the dramatic literature of their 
country. Although not a shepherd. Master 
Garside, report says he was fond of deer, or 
Will was maligned. However, we are stray- 
ing from our conversation. Though I have 
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the highest opinion of your intellectual powers 
and natural sagacity, some secrets 1 mnst, fon 
reasons hereafter to be told, keep within my 
own breast. To no mortal soul would I trust 
them. Can you still confide in me ?" 

" I can, I do,'' replied Qarside, " for such 
would be my own conduct were I placed in 
your position. The purport of my visit was to 
inform you, that all things needful for yourself 
and companions, will be provided by Dame 
Margery at a reasonable cost, and the necessa- 
ries placed you know where. Wilfred I will 
see, before I leave, and report upon his con- 
dition." 

" Mistress Pucker deserves my best thanks — 
she is a good and kind dame, and shall not 
be forgotten. Please tell her, Garside, that 
the coin for her commodities t^hall be furnished 
as usual. Our bread consumption has much 
tncreased lately. Water we have in abund* 
ance." 
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" Without which benevolent gift of nature 
the former would be to an extent valueless," 
replied Garside. ^^ It is a simple element, and, 
like all things, readily attained, not appreciated 
as it deserves." 

" True enough," answered Will-o'-the- 
Waste, " if all our faculties are perfect, we are 
thankless, and only brought to a sense of our 
insignificance, when disease assails us ; theu, 
and then alone, we call upon Him for help, and 
too often, when we recover, forget the Hand 
granting our prayer." 

** Too well T know it," remarked the Surgeon, 
** my daily intercourse with the sick brings this 
continually under my notice, and your remarks 
are graphic enough. But the evening advai.ces, 
and I will at once see my patient, having other 
duties calling upon my attention." 

** Let us go into the cave then," said the 
gipsy ; ^^ but first, I will look around, to see if 
any prying eyes are about. So long as the 
L 6 
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entrance is unknown, our retreat is a strong- 
hold indeed." 

He was about to advance, when he heard the 
sound of Alice's voice from the dell beneath. 
The evening as Garside mentioned, was gra- 
dually coming on, and the day streaks lessening 
in the West. They were, however, more radi- 
ated and concentrated, and the slanting gleams 
of departing sunlight streamed full upon the 
spot where, amidst the bushes, Bernard had 
shrouded himself. Alice, advancing up from 
the valley, directed her look to the particular 
spot, from whence the Musqueteer was stealing, 
and observing him, she burst forth in her usual 
strain, when upon hearing the voice, Bernard 
shivered with horror, and dashed, with head- 
long speed, towards the village. Will-o'the- 
"Waste looked in the direction whence Alice 
was coming, and his anxiety for her, made him 
reg irdless of the noise among the beech-wood 
tnd alders. The ears of the worthy Surgeou 
\^ ere quick enough to understand| that some 
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one had been listening, when, seizing the fusee 
which Will had (in his hurry to meet Alice) 
placed quickly against a low bush, he ran up 
the elevated knoll, and observing some one 
running hastily from the place, he levelled the 
weapon, and fired. He, however, missed his 
mark, and the report brought Will- o'-the- Waste 
to the spot, who rapidly glanced along the 
roadway, and in a moment his eager eyes saw 
at once who had been listening, and he ex- 
claimed, angrily — 

"It is the Musqueteer, Garside, the maii 
whom I struck down some days since. Oh ! 
that I had slain the bird, and not merelv 
winged him. But for the opportune arrival of 
Alice, he might have gained a knowledge of 
our secret, and thus brought the hornets about 
us. For the future, some one shall be placed 
to command the road, and relieved as necessity 
requires. Had my hand pulled the trigger, 
Doctor, we should have had no further trouble 
from the prying scoundrel. But no matter. 
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the hour will come. 'Tis yours to cure, not 
kill." 

Alice had run up the acclivity like a lap- 
wing, and advanced towards her father, into 
whose embrace she fell, exclaiming — 

" I saw him, daddy Will — I saw him. Birds 
of ill omen nestle in dark places. I know, 
him, daddy Will, I know him," and she shud- 
dered as if the mere recollection chilled her 
very heart's blood. 

" Fear not, dear Alice," said her father, em- 
bracing her affectionately ; " no harm shall 
betide thee, while I am near. Come, dearest, 
come under shelter, the night air blows cold, 
and your health will suffer. Come, come, let 
me support you. Now, good Garside, look to 
our charge within, and then I will not detain 
you longer." 

^' Will-o'-the- Waste led Alice gently towards 
the cave, followed by Garside, who saw 
Wilfred, and found him improving. He shook 
hands with his friend, as well as his patient, 
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and then gaining his nag, mounted, and can- 
tered back towards Monkton Hall. We need 
scarcely tell how Bernard felt, when he heard 
the report of the gun ; for he thought the 
trigger had been pulled by a master-hand, and 
felt astonished when he fouud himself un- 
scathed. On, on, on he ran, nor pulled up 
until close within the precincts of the village. 
Here he halted, almost breathless, and dropped 
on the ground perfectly exhausted. No fox 
run to earth , ever felt more utterly done up 
than did the Musqueteer. He had heretofore 
faced his enemies, and was a bold man at arms, 
but he felt cowed by the mystery in which his 
companions' fate was shrouded, and his usual 
courage failed him. 

The eflfbrt, made by the Musqueteer, was 
almost more than his strength could bear, and 
his arm was excessively painful, for in his fall, 
he struck it, and the blow went to his heart. 
Gradually he raised himself up, and sat be- 
neath the shelter of an elm tree, whose leaves 
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blown about by the wind as it rose, fell thick 
and fast about and upon him. The evening, 
as it grew darker and darker, made his position 
anything but comfortable, and he wished he 
had not played the eaves-dropper. The moan- 
ing blast now came sullenly onward and on- 
ward, and pattering drops fell, wide apart at 
first, and then, in closer showers, so that the 
Musqueteer felt as if he was very likely to be 
soaked through by the rain. The day had 
been close for the season, and had that pecu- 
liar eflfect upon the frame of man which pro- 
duces ennui and even weariness. The muggy 
and close atmosphere of our climate, in the 
latter season of the year, has an enervating 
eflfect ; and at this time, Bernard felt fairly 
beaten. To sit m uch longer, would be to ex- 
pose himself to the chance of being more 
scurvily treated by the weathe , and when 
imagination, painted in the distance, dame 
Margery Pucker's kitchen, with his companions, 
the Musqueteers, seated round the large wood 
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fire, and cracking their rascally jokes, and 
sipping John Barley-corn, from the black-jack, 
he inwardly cursed his folly, in allowing his 
anxiety for the reward, 'make him too soon 
try his strength, and thus he foiled in the 
attempt. Finding the sky darkening more 
and more, and the rain descending more 
heavily, he made a desperate eflfort, rose from 
his position, and staggered on towards the 
hostel ; when the distant light flickered amidst 
the trees, the leaves of which, being thinned by 
the hoar frost — made more apparent. He had 
scarcely advanced a few paces, when he fell 
against some person who was coming towards 
the Hall, and the voice exclaiming — 

" Hilloa, friend — who goes there?" made 
him know at once, from its nasal twang, that it 
was Master Snufl3e. Bernard explaimed to 
him, how he had been foiled, in a few brief 
sentences, and requested help, that he might 
gain his quarters, being sore spent and unable 
to reach them. The crafty Snuffle was 
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inwardly pleased to hear this^ and had his own 
views to carry out, but pretended to sympathise 
with the Musqueteer in his unfortunate n.is- 
chance. After a while^ they reached dame 
Margery's, where SnufBe left him, to chew the 
cud of his own reflections. 
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CUAPTER XIII. 



Brdbantio, — This accident is not unlike mj dream, 
Belief of it, oppresses me already. 

Othsllo. 



By Gar side's desire, Agnes Monkton sought 
her couch, and overcome by watching and 
anxiety of mind, fell gradually into a heavy 
slumber. It was not, however, so refreshing, 
as a looker on would imagine ; for a thousand 
fantastic images passed through the brain, the 
one chasing away the other. She saw Sir 
Giles, Wilfred, and Gerard Monkton — then 
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Will'O'-tbe- Waste, and the demoitedgiil Alice, 
with her flower basket. Anon, Bernard the 
Musqueteer was seen, and his fierce and 
desperate countenance appeared doae npon her, 
and a menacing hand was raised. It was 
seized and stmek down, and a violent blow 
from some unseen object felled him to the 
earthy and in bis plae3, a shadowy and ill-de- 
flned figure seemed hanging over her. She 
then fancied herself in the gardens of Monkton 
HalL It was evening, and the sky was thickly 
studded with diamond radiance, and the stars 
twinkled with unusual splendour. The moon 
was past the full, and bright it shone in the 
vast space of the heavens. Anon, dark clouds 
came scudding up — the glitter of the sky was 
gradually obscured, and the moonlight steal- 
thily receded. All was desolate and gloomy, 
as if a pall had been at once cast over the 
hitherto splendid sky, and making the 
darkness instantaneous : It was so profound, 
that she felt afraid to proceed, and remained 



THE COLBSTBKAMS. 235 

rooted to the place whereon she appeared to 
stand. No hope — no spot even for hope, ap- 
peared in the vault above, and Agnes Monk* 
ton's heart fell within her. By degrees, how- 
ever, a gentle light shone — it spread, and a 
gleaming meteor seemed to nsoxp the moon's 
place, and glow with a red heat, livid and 
threatening. This passed away, and the 
heavens gradually assumed the first appear- 
ance described. All was now hopeful, and the 
stars glittering more than with their usual 
splendour, appeared as so many shining and 
angelic faces, and the moon as the centre, also 
with a countenance of more than mortal beauty, 
grand, gentle, but radiant beyond description ! 
A flood of harmony seemed to pervade the 
heavenly host, and millions of voices to upraise 
themselves in praise of One^ whose power and 
might were beyond comprehension. No mortal 
music was there, the harmony was exquisitely 
modulated, and swelling higher and higher, 
and spreading on all sides, thrilling through 
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the heart of the sleeper with the magnificent 
melody of thanks giving ! By little and little, 
the sound &ded away into distance, and as the 
last notes were heard, Agnes Monkton fell on 
her knees before His throne, and tears of joy- 
ful hope bedewed her face. 

No other dream interrupted the slumberer, 
and, for some time, it was refreshing ; when, 
however the mind is ill at ease, we may rest, 
but not sleep long, ; and such was the case 
with Agnes. She awoke somewhat refieshed, 
but she felt chilly and uncomfortable; and, 
having divested herself of her outer garment, 
the comfort was not so great as it would have 
been, had she disencumbered herself entirely. 
The small hand-lamp was burning unsteadily, 
sending up, now and then, more light, and then 
falling into an irregular glimmer. The night 
was stormy, and the rain pattered heavily 
against the window-panes of the large case- 
ment of her bedchamber which were shaken by 
the current of air, and the old tapestry, depicting 
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a bear-bant, seemed alive witb motion. Though 
tired, she could not again lie down ; and having 
put on her attire, and wrapped a dressing-gown 
about her, she took up the lamp, and walked 
towards the sleeping-room of her father. 

Sir Giles remained still under the efltect of 
stupor, and lay perfectly still. His face was 
pale and stern, and the lips compressed against 
the teeth, as if enduring pain, and as the light 
was changed by Agnes for the one in his room, 
and held above him, she fancied he was no 
more. A shudder of horror passed through 
her, and stooping down, and applying her ear 
to the mouth, she found him breathing. This 
was a relief. Nurse Parkes sat close to the 
fire, whose embers were beginning to want 
arousing — and was also sleeping ; for though 
anxious about Sir Giles, and used to such duties, 
yet she wanted the powerful feeling of kins- 
manship to make her so watchful as Agnes 
herself would have been. Oh ! how patient 
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and enduring is the care of a loved one, vrhose 
heart, bonnd up as it is, with the afflicted 
object of solicitude, notes each movement of 
the sick with ceaseless anxiety. Hired watch- 
fulness is useful, but it is paid for, and has a 
mercenary taint — the other is the inward love 
borne for the afflicted one, and burns within us 
with intense anxiety. The hall clock an- 
nounced the hour of morning, as Agnes took 
her plaoe beside her father's couch, and, 
feeling chilled, she wrapped herself within the 
curtain of his bed, and leant her elbow upon 
it, noting each movement of the features, as 
changeful expressions passed over them. She 
saw that the potion ordered by the kind sur- 
geon had been administered, as the phial was 
empty, and placed in a glass close beside his 
bed. If we gaze intently upon the slumbers 
of the sick, we may imagine, by the t witchinga 
and changes of the features, much is endured; 
but the most healthful are occasionally restless 
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under sleep, and anxiety renders the person 
watching more susceptible of the slightest 
change. 

The rain still fell heavily, and the gusts of 
wind sweeping along made the night more 
desolate. The gloom of the invalid-room has 
a melancholy effect upon the strongest spirit, 
nor was Agnes less susceptible than the rest of 
her sex upon this point, more particularly 
when the one, for whom she was anxious, was 
80 closely allied to her. Sir Giles occasionally 
moaned heavily and tossed his arms about, then 
was still as before. With all her watchfulness, 
sleep almost mastered her ; but she used great 
efforts to overcome the drowsiness, and to some 
extent succeeded. 

The room in which Sir Giles Monkton slept 
was panelled with oak, which had become dark 
by time ; and the old, green damask of the 
heavy bed by no means relieved the gloomy 
effect of the wainscot. A large fire-place occu- 
pied nearly one side of the room, and the woodj 
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which had been piled on with profusion, now 
sent forth uncertain gleams, by no means 
adding to the cheerfnlness of the apartment, 
for as pieces fell apart, a burst of fire shot out, 
and then fided into a dull, red gleam. 

Nurse Parkes slept heavily, neither did 
Agnes like to disturb her, as she knew her 
duties too often denied the rest, which nature 
required, and she sympathised with the old 
woman's infirmity. As Agnes leant upon the 
bed, holding her ear close to her father's face, 
she fancied she heard a dull, heavy sound 
opposite the spot where on she was seated, and 
which, now and then was checked, and again 
resumed. Of this, however she took little heed, 
until it came closer and closer ; and, from the 
sounds, she fancied heavy footsteps were as* 
cending the stairs, but the noise was deadened, 
as if the feet were muffled. Agnes now felt 
assured there was some one near the apart- 
ment, and it struck her it might be one of the 
domestics, anxious to ascertain from the nurse 
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the condition of Sir Giles; and who had thus 
stealthily advanced towards the door, which 
she expected momenta! ily to see opened. 

The rain had now ceased, and once more was 
the sky partially illuminated by the moon- 
beams, while the stars twinkled and glittered 
in the heavens. There was a large cedar tree 
close to the windows of Sir Giles's room, whose 
arms were stretched forth gracefully, the end 
of one large branch touching them, and when 
the wind was high, sweeping against the case- 
ment panes. This, in some measure, prevented 
the room from being so completely lit up by 
the moon as it otherwise would have been ; th 
light slanting towards the sile of the apart- 
ment opposite the bed, and rendering that 
portion of it more easily seen. To the right 
was the door; but though the steps had 
ceased, it did not open, so that the per- 
son, probably, whoever it may have been, 
had retired, finding all things quiet. As 
her eye was fixed on the panel upon the 

VOL. I. M 
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side facing the bed, she fimcied it moved from 
the top, or that it was being shakmi gently on 
the other side, indeed so gently, that no one 
sleeping could have heard the motion made ; 
though her ear from anxious watchfulness, had 
more than its usual acuteness, rendering the 
organ peculiarly sensitiye. The panel cer- 
tainly moTed downward — there could be no 
doubt of it, and gradually descended amidst 
the flooring of the apartment. Oh ! how 
Agnes watched this process, how quick and 
perceptive were sight and hearing, all nervous 
energy for awhile, appearing to concentrate 
in these miraculous organs ! The panel was 
now completely down, and what was seen 
within this space ? A figure, a dark shrouded 
figure masked, with a large hat almost cover- 
ing the forehead. It stood for a minute or 
even trore, as still as death ; no apparent move- 
ment, (eagerly as Agnes scanned it) being per- 
ceptible, though the cloak would have rendered 
difficult to detect, had it been made. The 
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enrtain fortunately hid her from ohsenration, 
and she was thus able to watch with terrified 
anxiety, the moYements which the figure now 
began to make. It descended with cat-like 
stealthiness, and having reached the floor, 
remained a minute or more in one attitude, 
as if to catch any sound or motion in the room. 
There was then an adFanoe, made in the same 
quiet and cautious manner, towards the bed of 
Sir Giles, beside which, dose to the window, 
it became stationary. Again was the person 
whoever it was, motionless — ^stooping gradually 
it scanned the features of Sir Giles, and find- 
ing all still, looked towards the small table 
beside the bed, and with a rapid move- 
ment adroitly took up the phial putting 
another in its place. A slight motion was 
then heard close to the casement, and a 
figure similarly habited, was looking into 
the room, but unmasked. The noise against 
the casement startled the intruder, who turned 
instantly round, and observing the features of 
3 
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the indiridiial gazing intently npon him, swept 
faurriedlj into the ofesa space, and within an 
instant the panel raised itself np and the aper- 
ture was closed. Agnes, during this brief but 
terrible scene, was as still as death itself, and 
only roused from her stupor by the motion of 
the figure near the window, who bedkoned 
her towards bim ; and which summons, she, as 
quickly as she could, obeyed. As the moon's 
ray fell obliquely, she thought she knew the 
face, though the features were pale and hag- 
gard. They had a mournful, but most anxious 
expression, and though in some degree familiar, 
the perfect recollection was gone. As Agnes 
reached the casement, the person made a move- 
ment as if to request it should be opened, but 
n hich she hesitated in doing, being so excited 
by terror, and the scene she had witnessed. 
The person obserying this said in low and 
distinct tones — 

^^ Fear not. Miss Agnes, it is a true friend, 
and one who watches oyer you and your's with 
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the anxiety of a parent. Trust me and open 
the casement — I wish to warn you." 

Agnes still hesitated, but observing the 
noble cast of the &ce, she felt assured, when 
drawing the curtains around the bed, the 
window was unlatched and opened. 

" I have but short time to remain," said the 
person, " but be guarded. Have Sir Giles 
removed to another sleeping-room-^the present 
is unsafe. Look to the phial, and give it to 
me, for something more than common is within 
it." 

Agnes scarcely knowing what she was doing, 
and excited terribly, acted as she was desired. 
The person smelt the contents carefully, and 
then poured them on the ground, handing her 
back the empty bottle and saying — 

" Had Sir Giles drank this potion his sleep 
would hare been an everlasting one. Cold 
blooded, execrable villain," he exclaimed 
vehemently, "cannot the hand fostering you 
save him from an end so cruel. Put the phial 
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into its place dear hdy," he c anUn ued, " and 
do not quit jour ftther's room, without aaecond 
penon being left with the nnrseL I shall be 
watchful too, and be near yon when yon little 
e:qiect it. HaTO a finn heart and trust to Him 
who can alone protect you. We can do muob, 
but Hu aid must be iuToked, if we would be 
shielded from the machinations of the wicked* 
Farewell ! haye the room changed to the apart- 
ment in the other wing of the Hall, known as 
the gnestVroom ; there all will be safe. No 
eayes-dropping — no nocturnal Tisitors ever 
come there, unless by the door, and that 
must be kept £Eistened securely. Onca more 
fare- well, and may HeaTen bless and support 
you !" 

During this short interview, Agnes bad been 
standing at the casement, but no word passed 
her mouth. Astonishment mingled with ter- 
ror sealed her lips. Not that an ordinary 
case of difficulty would have affected her, but 
the night-bour — her father's condition, and the 
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figures immediately appearing one after the 
other, so unexpectedly, and under such as- 
tounding circumstances, so perplexed her, that 
she became perfectly bewildered; and remained 
at the window, with a confused and startled 
expression of countenance. 

How long she remained there she could not 
tell, but it must have been some time, for the 
day-light gradually stole into the room, and 
the fire was exhausted. Nurse Parkes now 
shook herself and spoke, half waking up, when 
the voice, coming suddenly, so frightened 
Agnes, (already terrified, ) that she gave one 
deep sigh, and fell upon the ground insensible. 
This noise awakened up nurse completely, when 
starting up and looking around, she saw a 
female figure prone on the floor, and, on raising 
it up, and looking in the face she exclaimed, 
alarmed — 

*^ Merciful heavens, *tis Miss Agnes. How 
came she here, and the window open too ! 
Dear^ dear, what does it all mean. And I feel, 
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80 heavy myself, as if I had taken the sleeping 
draught, instead of Sir Giles — dear, dear, dear, 
what shall I do, I must ring the bell for help 
—yes, for help, for I shall fall — I cannot sus- 
tain myself. Oh !" she exclaimed, and with 
her charge, she dropped lifeless, apparently, 
on the ground. 

Morning had gradually advanced, and the 
sunlight now and then emerging from amidst 
the mass of murky clouds, lit up the room, 
and again fell under the heavily laden sky. 
How long both would have remained helpless, 
cannot be said, but Garside being anxious for 
the report, respecting Sir Giles, ad vanced into the 
room, and found the nurse and Agnes extended 
on the floor. His clear intellect readily under- 
stood, that something more than usual had 
happened, and at once struck upon the bell, 
which sounding loudly, sojn brought help, but 
not so much as he needed. He explained, in a 
few words, what he required, and it was 
speedily attended to. Agnes was raised up, 
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and conveyed to her chamber, where she was 
undressed and placed in bed, by Garside's di- 
rection. He then, as speedily as possible, 
assisted the nurse, who, when moved, and 
stimulated by some strong essence, held to the 
nose, roused up, and looking stedfastly into the 
face of the kind surgeon, and knowing, at once, 
into whose hands she had fallen, exclaimed, as 
he placed her in the chair — 

" Thank God ! all is right — all is right,'' 
and once more relapsed into a stupid con- 
dition. 

"This is strange,'* said Garside, "very, 
very strange, there has been some crafty, 
handi-work here, for this is the effect of an 
opiate, and not from the brain itself, which is 
overcharged by some drug. What can it all 
mean ?'' 

Garside then looked at Sir Giles, and was 
pleased to find that his medicine had appa- 
rently wrought benefit, and that the sleep. was^ 
a good sleep, and might possibly be beneficiaL 
M 5 



250 THK CO: BSIREAMa 

He then swiftly sped into MiBS Agnes' cham- 
ber, and desired that the nurse should be 
looked to,, and sent to bed, and that Sir Giles' 
attendant, Balph, should keep watch, until 
some other plan eould be bit upon. He found 
the poor young lady in a delirious state, talking 
most wildly and incoherently of the starry 
heavens — dark clouds — singing of the heavenly 
hosts ; and that some finger obscured the sun- 
beams, and endeavoured to seize upon her I 
This sati^fied Garside, for he knew well 
enough, from long experience, that some ex- 
citement, more than usual, had happened, and 
which could only be explained when she re- 
covered from the present shock, and frora her 
strong intellect, he did not think the excite* 
ment would last long. 

Nurse Parkes soon rallied from the effects of 
some narcotic, which Garside felt sure had 
been surreptitiously administered to her, but 
by whom could alone be matter of conjecture. 
It was, at present, wrapped in a veil of mystery. 
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She explained to the surgeon how heavy she 
gradually became, and though she walked 
about the room — opened the window for air, 
and used all her efforts to shake off the drowsi- 
ness, it conquered her completely, and she was 
only rcTused from sleep, by the sound of the fall 
of Agnes, when stooping to raise her, she felt 
80 stupified, that she found, unless she released 
her hold of her young lady, whom she had 
partly supported, both would have been injured 
by a fall, which she felt it was impossible to 
avoid. 

This was all she could tell Garside, so that 
for the moment, nothing could be gained as to 
the cause of Miss Monkton^s condition, when 
found by the surgeon. Having exhibited 
some stimulants to the nurse, and the old lady 
having, in a great degree, recovered from her 
drowsiness, again took her place in Sir Giles* 
apartment, though Garside tool; care that some 
other attendant should, for a time, watch be - 
side the bed of the sick man« 
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He then carefully looked about the room, 
with a view of fiiiding some clue for the ex- 
traordinary condition in which he had beheld 
Agnes and the nurse, but his search was a vain 
one, there was nothing likely, in the remotest 
degree, to elucidate the mystery, however ap- 
parent. Telling Ralph not to leave until 
his return, having an urgent sick-call to 
attend upon, and finding Agnes was closely 
looked after by her own servant, he walked 
thoughtfully away, crossed the landing-place, 
and descending some steps, (for the sleeping- 
room of Sir Giles was scarcely above a few 
yards raised from the ground-floor, and had 
been chosen for the convenience of attendance,) 
mounted his horse, put spur to his sides, 
and galloped along the avenue leading to the 
outer park -gates, emerged into the road, and 
kept up the same speed, until he reached the 
house he was about to visit. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



Hamlet — *Tis now the very witching time of night 

When churchyards yawn, and hell itself breathes 

out 
Contagion to this world. 

Hamlet, 



This reader may remember that some chapters 
back^ Corporal Grimstone was left with his 
guard to keep a good look-out in the mountain 
pass^ near the cave, and that he had Obadiah 
Tripe^ as one of the men under his charge. 
When the sound of the M usque teers' tread 
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was lost in the distance, Balph tamed to Tripe 
and said — 

^' Now, Master Obadiah ! Here's to ghosts, 
hohgoblins, and all the gentrj who infest snch 
spots as we are likely to pass the night in, so 
to the brandy bottle, and success to its contents 
— ^gpiriisP^^ Here he took a pull at the 
leathern bottle, and having so done, exclaimed 
— "The lion always has the first and the 
largest share; and, by my faith, if I have 
any, the first suck is like to be the best, for 
the quantum is but a small one for eight of 
us." 

"Master Grimstone, Master Grimstone, 
good corporal, I do beseech you, be less im- 
pious? The stars are gradually sinking to 
rest, and midnight will soon advance, and it 
would be better not to throw out insults to 
such characters. I opine, Master Corporal, 
that there is much truth in many of the tales 
we hear, and that the Evil Cue has bis friends 
on the watch for backsliding such as thine." 
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" If he has^ good Tripe," said the oorporal, 
laughing, ^^I wish he would mount guard 
here with his bosom friends, and let us have a 
quiet night in our nests^ humble though they 
be.'' 

^^ I should be inclined to second that wish 
heartily," answered Obadiah, " but it is use- 
less. Do, I entreat be more grave,^ and cast 
not forth such evil thoughts. In the battle, 
and amidst fire and smoke, my courage rarely 
fails, but it is to meet men, and not demons. 
In daylight I am a dare-anytbing ; but the 
night hour has its terrors." 

" Why, Master Tripe, as for that," said 
Grimstone, '^ you and 1 materially diifer. 
Leaden bullets and pikes open a road into a 
man's entrails, but your gentry are quiet 
enough, and I fear them not the value of a 
groat. Come, come, some of you look around, 
for the night air is chilly, and a fire keeps one's 
heart in its place. Make a pile just to the 
right beneath the hill, for the wind blows from 
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that quarter, and the current of air will pass 
over our heads." 

^^ Ob I" exclaimed Tripe, with a long and 
dismal groan from the lower part of his 
stomach, and with his eyes turned up towards 
the clouds. . 

" Hilloa !" called out the corporal, " what's 
in the wind now, Obadiah ? Why, your face 
is as long as a Scottish pike, and dolorous 
enough with such a groan, to shame the best 
undertaker's mute in the three kingdoms. 
Your face would be worth a trifle at a 
funeral." 

" Hush 1 hush, for Heaven's sake," said 
Tripe, pale and trembling, ^^ I thought I heard 
some one sneeze to the left— just under that 
brushwood. Look, something stirs there, I am 
certain." 

" I dare say," answered the corporal, look- 
ing in the direction where Tripe pointed. 
** Leaves when stirred by the wind generally 
move. Be not frightened, man ; why, barring 
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the cold, and the infernal long night-watch, 
we are as safe here as in the guard-room at 
Whitehall, and could be as jolly, if we had 
our black-jack easily replenished. Come, come, 
be of good cheer, and pluck up a manful 
spirit." 

" I like this not," replied Tripe ; " neither 
do I think we are called upon by military law 
to kick our heels in this manner, on such an 
errand, and in so dismal a place. This is no 
military post we have to maintain." 

" No," said the corporal, smiling at the 
foolish terror of his comrade ; " but you heard 
Colonel Monkton's command, and I should ad- 
vise you not to bandy words about law in such 
matters. Discipline must be kept up ; and re- 
fusal to perform the orders of our command- 
ing officer, is an infringement of that discipline. 
Indeed, the punishment is not a light one in 
these stormy times ; for, some fine morning, 
when the day breaks, it is no joke to have 
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one's bread-basket stuflEdd with leaden bullets, 
aod with some of our eomrades taking aim at 
the body, as if it was a m^e taigeL" 

^^By no means, corporal, by no means — a 
leaden bullet lets the oold in, but neyer keeps 
it out. I am silent." 

^^ That was the most sensible tiling you hare 
said for some time, for you know tiie old 
adage*- * a still tongue makes a wise head !' 
and your ekuU has plenty of room for wisdom 
to find a niche in. Now, my boys," continued 
Oritnstone, as the men had gathered together 
a good heap of fuel, ^^ for your port-fire, and 
light the wood, so that we may sit around it 
to keep off the oold of the advanciDg morning. 
It does blow chilly , I confess ; and warm coats 
are best buttoned close to the chin, so here 
goes." 

Upon this the corporal drew his collar up, 
and fastened it close round his throat, so as to 
keep his ears warm. The others seeing this 
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military manoduvre executed, and that it wa9 
a good one, performed the same to their entire 
satisfaction. 

"Now, my boys," said the corporal, "fall 
in, and let us see how our weapons are. We 
may want them or not, but should they be re- 
quired, it is better we know their contents are 
ready, if such should be the case. Come^ my 
lads, prime and load." 

All this was expressed with due military pre- 
cision, with the exception of a slight mistake of 
Tripe's, who, shaking still like an aspen-leaf, 
bad not returned his ramrod to its proper place. 

This was at once observed by the corporal, 
who smiled at the error, and said — 

"Why, Master Tripe, have you left your 
ramrod at quarters, for I did not see it in 
its position, and if I mistake not, you have 
placed it down the back of your comrade's 
coat." 

Obadiah looked at his musket, but no ramrod 
was there, though be knew he had used it but 
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the moment before, in driving down the 
cartridge. This manodayre, howeyer, he 
did not perform ; for in raising his right 
hand for the purpose of executing it, he 
trembled so excessively, that he had absolutely 
passed it beneath the collar of his nearest com* 
rade's coat, and the end of it was sticking up 
under the right ear. He saw in a moment the 
error he had committed, and withdrew it 
at oQoe, and slid it into the place, in the 
musket. 

All these necessary preliminaries having been 
arranged to the entire satisfaction of Corporal 
Qrimstone, he ordered one of the Musqueteers 
to keep guard, port-fire in hand, and upon the 
least motion from any human being, save his 
comrades, to give tongue, and unless answered, 
to fire at once. 

The fire now sent forth a cheerful blaze, and 
plenty of fuel having been collected, threw out 
a comfortable heat, and made the place, desolate 
as it really was, somewhat cheerful. We ha?e. 
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we think, already mentioned that the valley in 
which the soldiers were ordered to remain, was 
surrounded by mountains, the tops being 
covered with brushwood and alders, where the 
hills were lower ; but the more elevated ones 
were barren of verdure, and reared their heads 
like so many gigantic animals, as if silently gaz- 
ing upon the plain below. The corporal desired 
the men to seat themselves on their knapsacks 
in a semicircle, facing the pass, as he supposed 
that was the only exit or entrance which could 
be used for the purpose of" reaching the in- 
terior of the cavern, and where the persons 
could alone come, he was ordered to watch. 
He gave to each of the men, a taste of the 
brandy from a horn-cup of small dimensions, 
he carried inhis bosom taking special care that 
some was left in the bottle for himself. When 
they had all tasted, he ordered each man to 
place his musket beside him to the left hand, 
ready for immediate use, and to see that their 
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gwords were loose in the soabbard, should flicy 
be needed. 

It may be observed here, that the oorporal, 
though he could, when necessary, turn up the 
whites of his eyes, and utter pious ejacuhitions, 
yet inwardly ho despised the canting hypocrisy 
of such men as Obadiah Tripe, who, though 
a good MuBqueteer under fire, was a knave 
in such matters, and well versed in all the 
religious fanaticism of the day, in which he was 
a perfect adept. 

Obadiah was of the school in which Master 
Ephraim Snuffle had been trained, though his 
intellectual powers were far, very far beneath 
the calibre of those of that worthy man's I 

The orders of Grimstone having been satis- 
factorily completed, he turned to Tripe^ who 
sat beside him, and whom he always loved to 
banter, remarking — 

^^Why, Master Obadiab, should any one be 
looking on, it might be supposed from your 
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pale face, on which the fire-light gleams, that 
yoa were a prisoner amidst some of the demons 
whom you have just mentioned, and whioh 
travellers tell us infest such spots as these, and 
appear only at the midnight hour ; and by my 
manhood, one could almost fiincy the hill before 
us, was one of those Hartz mountains, where it 
is said they rerel in all their devilry." 

This was not a bad simile ; for the fire, as it 
blazed up fiercely from a fresh stirring up, 
threw its gleams upon the mountain men* 
tioned, and it stood forth in all the majestic 
power of some huge and half-defined human 
shape. 

The grim smile whioh lit up the features of 
the rest of the soldiers contrasted ludicrously 
enough with Obadiah Tripe's pallid and ter- 
rified countenance ; for his mind, being pre- 
pared for the marvellous, gave to each jut or 
crag of the mountain, form, face and dress, and 
his teeth absolutely chattered within his jaws, 
at the mere suspicion of such a being exhibit- 
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ing his yast proportions, at the very hour he 
had heen told such demoniacal vagaries took 
place. 

Corporal Qrimstone absolutely chuckled ; 
indeed he could scarcely keep from an outburst 
of laughter, only he wished still to keep up 
the terror of Tripe by further bantering. 

*^ Come, come, Tripe, hold up your bead, 
and look before you. By all the spirits of evil, 
I declare the mountain seems to move, and the 
figure has a huge club in his hand, covered 
with leaves. Why the gentleman surely must 
be cousin to our friend abroad, and this his 
abiding place.'' 

The sally so tickled the fancy of the soldiers, 
that they all burst forth in a shout of laughter, 
and which from the hills and mountains around 
was re-echoed in louder shouts still. 

The fire again threw out a burst of light, 
and which, added to his previous terrors, made 
the figure, to Tripe's imagination, move down- 
wards, as if advancing, and this completed his 
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foolish alarm ; for with ono dismal groan he 
fell backwards, in an insensible condition. 
Qrim^tone soon roused him up ; for, taking one 
of the heated pieces of wood, he held it to his 
nose, and Tripe shrieked out, springing up as 
if he supposed the demon of the mountain 
was about to catch him within its giant 
grasp. 

Looking wildly around, and seeing only 
those he knew about him and feeling ashamed 
at the ludicrous position he would occupy in 
the eyes of his comrades ; he shook himself by a 
desperate effort, though the shudder of the 
frame, was as much from fright as anything 
else. With half uttered words he exclaimed — 

" Corporal — Cor — Corp — Grim— Grim — 
Grim — stone. This is too, too much of a — jo — 
jo— joke." 

"Ah!" said the corporal, still chuckling; 
"Grim enough, indeed, and I am glad you 
have found out it is a joke ; for if the rest of 

VOL. I. v 
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our comrades had been infested with your 
silly terrors, it would hare been better if 
Colonel Monkton had left me solely to 
perform the duty. F.r shame man, you 
are bold enougli Lcfore an enemy's fire, yet 
cower and sliuk like some half terrified hound, 
at the mere supposition of an assault, your 
foolish cowardice would almost provoke. Come, 
sit down — and here," he continued, " take the 
last suck of the brandy, and screw up your 
courage a peg or two, and as you know I have 
been in Germany, I'll give you a song upon 
the subject of your terrors, which may while 
away some of the dull moments we have to 
spare before, morning shines, though I see day- 
light peeping from the sky above, faintly 
enough, I confess." 

Tripe had now, from shame, to an extent 
overcome his recent fright, and the sip, or 
rather gulp he took, of the remaining portion 
of the brandy, screwed up his courage, which 
was much needed. 
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There was just sufficient light to enable a 
steady looker-on to behold the scenery around ; 
for the stars had lost some of their brilliancy, as 
day began to peep above the hills, and the fire- 
gleams, as they shot up and then flickered, 
gave an imperfect, and at times an uncertain 
view of the scenery of the mountain pass, and 
the valley in which they sat. 

The corporal now ordered ia fresh supply of 
fuel to be placed on the fire, when it crackled, 
and fizzed, and flared up, as the heat of the 
embers ignited the forest wood. This having 
been done, he said— 

" Silence, lads ! 1 told you I would sing a 
song for the benefit of Obadiah Tripe, and I 
hope he will lift up his voice in the chorus, 
I have heard him in the conventicle, and 
then his trumpet sounded loudly enough ; 
though the demons and goblins infest- 
ing his mind, may perad venture check it 



now." 
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SOKG. 

Hi ifti^ but how irnlj I cuBoi tdl. 
Thai denoiM in moiiBtaiangioiis dwe&^ 
And thftt ftl nigbi thej diaee and dwnt. 
And merril/ jig thmr roimdaboiit^ 
Tbftt owlets thriek, snd bftti if Ugii, 
And the moon looks vedaaudsi the sky. 

Here the corporal checked himself, and taming 
to Obadiahy said — 

'^ Now, Tripe, chorus — let's hare an out- 
pouring ; I wish I could say," looking at the 
contents of the leathern bottle, ^^ of tie spirit. 
Come, lads, out with it, and do credit to your 
Musqueteering lungs*" 

' So join in the choni8» mj joUj bojs aD, 
Shout, and whoop, and shriek and bawl V 

And they did whoop, and diout, and shriek, 
and bawl, as Ghrimstone requested, and it may 
be doubted whether the demons, or gobblins, 
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or any other noetunud gentlemen, could in their 
leyelrj, have kicked up a more remarkable 
noise than did the singers (if singers they 
could be called) in the valley near the moun- 
tain pass. 

The echo of the ohortis having somewhat 
mellowed down, again did (}i:imstone continue 
hisstave-^ 

'TIb said, but how truly I oannot saj. 

That demons and^blina are out all day ; 

But return at ere^ when the moon is red. 

Yet neyef like mortahi go to bed : 

They kiek up their heek in the midnight glade, 

Where we're told the fiury rings are made ! 

'^ Now again, lads — another out-pouring — out 
with it, Tripe," said the corporal, holding up 
his hand as the leader of a band would do. 
Tripe, however, was in no condition for any 
such effort, for during the last stanza of the 
corporal's song, he had seen, aye, certainly seen 
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a figure in white, with a fiice as pale as any 
dead face, within a hundred yards from where 
they were sitting. It seemed to rise from the 
earth, and its sudden appearance before the 
sentinel's position, had so terrified the man, 
that he mechanically put port-fire to his 
musket, but without taking any definite aioi, 
and then fell, terror-stricken on the ground. 
Grimstone had just turned, to learn why so 
sudden a silence had taken place, when he 
beheld Obudiah with his eyes almost starting 
from his head, and pointing his hand forward, 
with his teeth again chattering. Just at this 
n.o.i.ent the sentinel's musket exploded, and 
Grimstone, himself, and the soldiers, beheld the 
figure moving about rapidly, and as the sound 
of the fire-arms passed away, they were all 
petrified by hearing the following : — 

Come hither, bright spirits^ come hither to me, 
And join in the midnight reyelry I 
Come to my beck, and come to my call^ 
Demons and goblin, spirits, and all I 



THE COLBSXKBAMA. 271 

Glide from your mountain fastness high, 
Sail from amidst the azure skjr ! 
From the depth of the mighty ocean vast, 
Come at my voice on the stormy blast, 
Come from the north, south, east, and west, 
And show by your speed which loves me best ; 
Come hither, come hither, come hither to me. 
And gather together right speedily ? 

During the singing of this most extraordinary 
rhapsody, all were mute with amazement, and 
Corporal GWmstone, although he had passed his 
jokes on Obadiah Tripe, unmercifully, was him- 
self astounded at this sudden ebullition of (as 
he now supposed) infernal agency. He began 
to be infected with Tripe's terrors, and remem- 
bering the story of Bernard, it must be con- 
fessed he was startled at an answer, apparently, 
to the staye he had been singing, and he was 
the more so, when the voice again burst forth 
and completed the alarm, not alone oi himself, 
but of the others. It was more vehemently 
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and joyfally given, as if a response to tiie xim- 
iation was about to be made at once. 

** Thej come, ihej come at my bedc and call, 
OoblinSj and demons^ and ftiriea^ and all T 

Scarcely had this been uttered, when the 
figure bounded away with a yelocity almost 
superhuman, and was soon lost sight of; for 
each eye was fixed, as if under the influence of 
some basilisk, at the retreating object of their 
terror, and which appeared to yanish at onoe^ 
where or how, they knew not This sudden 
outburst completed their confusion, neither 
could Tripe endure it longer, for he started to 
his feet, and this was followed up by all ; but 
before they could move an inch, the arms of 
each were mastered completely by a force 
from behind, which silently had been gather- 
ing during the whooping and yelling of the 
singers. 
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CHAPTEK XV. 



Gloiter.-^AnA thuf I clothe mj aitked yiUi^y 

With old odd ends, stoFu forth of holy writ, 
And ieem a saint, when most I play the deyil. 

Eichard III. 

Samlet. — Ohl yiUain, vUlain, smiling, damned yiUain. 

Hamletm 



<< Wb may gain something by these tidings — 
at any rate we shall hare breathing time 
before farther enquiry be made as to Orim- 
atone and his oompanions/' said Colonel Monk- 
ton (as he sat at breakfast) to Master Snuffle. 
V 6 
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^Tbe Lorl Pkoledat^ we are toU, is most 
giic io u slj sA^ and bas aenDd j hdd up his 
hebd ssee tibe lods «€ Ids &TOiiiile dangfata'. 
And jet," lie eootiined, m a miisuig attitude, 
^t&e death af Ui HighnaaB would be most 
poplaxiiig.'' 

''He bas a eon to anceeed him," pat in 
Master Eplnaim witli an obaeqaioas tone. 

'' Trae," replied OoliHid X«ikton, '* he has 
a 8CRU but he wants the powerful intellect of 
his fatfao*, and wonld ill supply his plaee. 
Besides, we know him not. The head^qnarters 
cf the regiment still remains here for a time, 
as the neighbonrfaood is not so well inclined 
towards the Pailiamentaiy cause as herrtc^ore. 
The lion dnmberB awhile, Master Snuffle, and 
mongrels can bark at him. Let them beware 
of his arousing, for thej may yet repent them 
of their cowardly snarling. I could crush 
them ^^«," continued Colonel Monktou, while 
he dashed his heel on the hearth with a sharp 
blow, << had I authority at <mce so to do." 
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'^And I," exclaimed Snaffle, setting bis 
teeth fast, and with a withering and fox-like 
glance, ^'shonld willingly aid you in the 
cause." 

"You aid me?" said Gerard^ looking at 
him from head to foot with a contemptuous 
smile. " You aid me indeed ! it would be a 
sorry hour for me, Master Snuffle, had I no 
better offers of assistance, should such an 
emergency arise. Aid me indeed. Psha ! pre- 
posterous I" 

Snuffle made no reply to this cutting remark, 
but it withered up his soul, and the fierce 
anger he felt, at the contemptuous mode of 
Colonel Monkton's expressing himself as he 
had done, was not lost upon him. 

"He may want me," he said, inwardly, 
"when he least expects it, and — but never 
mind, never mind." 

AH this passed swiftly through his brain, 
as Gerard remained gazing at the fire, and, 
for a minute or more, no words passed between 
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Aeniy wheoy after litiog from taUd, CUinel 
Mookton BBid — 

'^ How IB it with my unde^ Sir Giles 1 Is 
he botter or worae, Master Snuffle ? Wfaajt aays 
Garnde?' 

''He may be dead^ peAap^*^ aasiramd 
Snaffle, with a eold but meaning tone of 
Toice. 

'' Dead I" exchiimed Cokmet M<mktan, look^ 
ing earnestly at him. ''What leascm hare 
yon for saying tiins mnch ? Did tiie snrgaoOy 
from any obserration he may haye made, lead 
yon to snspect this? Something mnst hare 
been nttered, or yon wonld not haye yentored 
the remark." 

" No," replied Snnffle. 

^' No !" re-echoed Gerard ; " npon my word, 
Master Snuffle, you are yery brief in your re* 
plies, and throw out obseryations, which appear 
to rest upon nothing to prop them up. No, 
indeed ! mighty strange this. G)me, sir, no 
trifling with me, for yon may play with a 
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doabLed-edged imoiA ^moEe readily than with 
my feeliDgft* I asked youi what ^^aid Master 
Garside ?" 

Sniiffle had folt so annoyed at the manna: 
in whiph GoIoiibI Honkton had previously 
despised his aid, that he was sullen, and ap- 
peared, as if he either would not or could not 
answer the question, when Gerard walked up 
to him, and said, fiercely ^^ 

^* Am I to have an answer, sir, or not ?'' 

"Worthy Colonel," replied the Puritan, 
rousing up from his fit, (apparently of ab- 
straction,) " I haye not heard from the good 
surgeon what his opinioja may be of Sir Giles' 
infirmity. He is a cautious man. Colonel 
Monkton, and I am not in his confidence.'' 

"By which I may infer," answered Gerard, 
" that he has no great ojanion of your sagacity 
or prudence." 

Every word which dropped from the lips of 
Colonel Monkton fell like hot iron on the 
spirits of Ephraim, and he writhed within him- 
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self at being thus treated, and without a pre- 
sent ehance, of refoming the obserrations 
made. 

'^ A time may come/' he thought to himself, 
<< when my power may be more manifest and 
more valuable. Until then — " 

*' Come, sir,'' continued the Colonel, " I 
may possibly be too hard upon you, and should 
you imagine it, take no farther heed of what 
has just passed. What think you of Sir Giles' 
c mdition — ^hopeful or hopeless ?'' 

^^ Hopeless for ever," answered Snuffle; 
^^ the mind is gone past help, and the body 
may endure awhile, though the struggle cannot 
last long." 

^' Indeed I" exclaimed Colonel Monkton, 
"so near?' 

" Aye," returned Snuffle, with a bland and 
yet sinister expression of face, " the red hand 
may soon change masters, and then — " 

" What then ?" said Gerard, thrown off his 
guard. 
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** Why, Sir Giles will exist no longer, and 
Sir Gerard — ^' 

^' Ha !" exclaimed the Colonel, when the 
eyes of both met, and a tale was told between 
the twain in that exchanged glance, full of 
triumphant power on the one hand, and de- 
moniacal satisfaction in that of the other. 

"Once gone," thought the latter within 
himself, " and the red hand may again pass 
away into— but no matter." 

" I had no idea," said Colonel Monkton, re- 
covering himself, "that my uncials condition 
was so deplorable. It was but a short time 
before the regiment was ordered to this neigh- 
bourhood, that I had a fair account of his 
health from yourself. Snuffle, and the news ap- 
pears somewhat sudden." 

" I spoke as to his bodily health, nothing 
more, sir," replied Ephraim; "but said no 
word touching his mental condition, which has 
for some time been much shattered. Like one 



€f tte iAddty oaks in tte pnk here, did 8ir 
Giks bev haamU, but tte fampcrt of file 
■tiMk flie irfem, and the trank has 
a daadlf injmj. Laafc evemng it wwb 
ckmea flHEt he g-M n tW l midiiurhL'' 

''Bb haa no hair laale aa^e myadf fior the 
haraHtej," and Oolonfil MonktoB, walkmg to 
and fro the iomi^ and afwAing motre inteiligi- 
My ttam he intended ; and i^peanng to f oiget| 
mdfir flie ezeitad state of his &duig^ fliat he 
was net akms^ aa he contmned akmd — 

''Keone standa between me and lEfNukton 
IMI^ and the li C M WW iii ion of its braad bunds i no 
one ! and jel^ thete was a banier which will 
be rameTed \pf my marriage with Miss Monk- 
ton ; and dioald my mele ercn snrviTe — nay, 
shoold he paitially reooYer, that p os B ca s uw i can 
only be protaeted finr a brief spaee, and means 
may be foond to baie him looked to." 

«BDCoaId be confined," said SanSEL^ S^^Jf 
<< when tsw would cnqnire aftw him." 



Coloael Monkton started as Snuffle spoke^ 
and found he had said more than he intended 
ithould be heard, but taking breath, he went 
on — 

^^It would be aeeeflsarj, Madt^ Ephraim 
Snuffle, I j^sume, that should Sir Giles re- 
main m this unsettled state of mind, timt it 
should be noted ; for he cannot, under suoh a 
Goadition, minister to his affairs satisfactorily." 

^'$^or a tertein payment^ yearly, well at- 
tested, and with your signature affixed to a 
bond, some kind friend might be found who 
would take the necessary charge of Sir Giles, 
or a sum as an equivalent might be given, 
taking the chance of his surriying or other* 
wise* It is possible Sir Giles might not last, 
Colonel Monkton; indeed, he may not er^u 
now be living ; imd we are premature in our 
good offices P' 

The last words were spoken with a subdued 
and almost whispering tone ; but there was a 
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meaning glance of the eye observed by Gerard, 
and which answered the purpose of speedi. 

^^ Our good offices !" excLumed Colonel 
Monkton, as if surprised at Ephraim's obser* 
vation, and apparently offended. 

^^ Fray, sir, what makes you so peculiarly 
anxious in this matter ? You are well housed, 
apparelled, and by no means otherwise indif- 
ferently provided ; and I cannot see what 
benefit could accrue to you upon the death of 
Sir Giles. Indeed, his successor might not 
have so favourable an impression of your vast 
merits, as you may think they deserve, and — " 

'* Your pardon. Sir Gerard — Colonel Monk- 
ton, I mean," said Snuffle, interrupting him ; 
<< I was merely carrying out, practically, what 
you seemed to hint in your speech ; but now I 
thought some kind friend could be found who 
might undertake a painful, and certainly a re* 
sponsible, duty, provided a fair recompense 
was yielded for such services, nothing more." 
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"Oh! that -is the drift then," sai J Gerard, 
" a fair remuneration for services which are to 
be made necessary, and which you, most worthy 
and considerate. Master Ephraim, are willing 
to perform. Upon my word, all this is very 
nicely arranged, but unfortunately there would 
be manifest difficulty in carrying out such 
meaeures." 

" I can see no difficulty,'* muttered Snuffle, 
" none whatever." 

•* Aye, indeed I" exclaimed Gerard ; *^ but 
you and I differ, Master Ephraim, and a de- 
cided obstacle would be found !" 

" Where ?" asked the Puritan, eagerly. 

" Here I" answered Colonel Monkton, " in 
this very house. Think you Miss Monkton 
would allow Sir Giles to be removed from his 
own Hall ? Nay, if she did, should Garside 
think it indispensably necessary, she would as- 
suredly aooompany him, and take care your 
Jdnd offices^ as you termed them but now, were 
carried on with her entire consent and appro- 
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bation^ The ihiag is imi^adtk^ble, Bvr^ quite 
impraotioable." 

'^Kot in my opinion^ Colcmel Monkton/^ 
answered B^^hzaiiBi with a cool and firm tone 
of yoiee, and a glance of meaning power, whi<di 
Was not lost npon Gerard, ^^Miss Monkton 
might accompany ^ Giles, and after a 
while '^ 

'^ Ah I'' continned Geirard, '^ what ani I to 
understand by that sinister glance ? Would 
you bttempt tb thackle Miss Monkton in her 
anxiety to attend upon het father ?'' 

'^ Not shackle her certainly," replied 
Snuffle. 

<< What then ?" asked the Colonel. <' What 
would you do ?" 

<< Merely remove her when necessary,'* re- 
plied Ephraim, with the most cool and unruf* 
fled aspect 

^^ Bemove he:r when necessary I" said Gerard* 
'^ What mean you, Master Snuffle, you speak 
in riddles?" 
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'^ If 8o/' 3aid Ephraim, ^^ Hhej are riddle* 
easily solved, for Miss Monkton could be ■ .,. " 

^^ Ciome, come, sir," said Gerard, waving his 
hand authoritatively, ^^ no more of this; should 
we need your advice in this matter, we ^11 
call upon you farther. For the present let it 
rest. Beally, Master SuufBe, you have mis- 
taken your position as a Puritan Divine, and 
should have been a [Jesuit priest^ for a more 
crafty or subtle adviser it would be difficult to 
find. Again I say, let the matter rest." 

^^As you please. Colonel Monkton, as you 
please ; your interest in the matter, and not 
mine, has been paramount. It was a mere 
suggestion thrown out, perhaps speculatively, 
and nothing more." 

^^ Indeed !" replied the Colonel, fixing upon 
him a keen and searching glance, repeating his 
words — '^ merely speculative and nothing 
paore. I assure you, Master Snuffle, worthy 
Master Snuffle, I am much beholden to you ; 
nay, I scarcely know how to thank you 
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for your kind consideration but be good 
enough, on any future occasion, to give me 
your adyice and opinion when asked, and not 
before.^' 

Having said this much, somewhat harsh] y, 
Colonel Monkton made a forced bow, and left 
Master Ephraim solus. 

Colonel Monkton passed hastily into the 
garden, and walked toward the avenue of yews, 
already spoken of, and where his thoughts 
could be uttered more freely, his mind having 
been, in a great measure, controlled, and we 
may say pent up, during his discussion with 
the astute and wily Puritan; neither did he 
desire that Snuffle should have -the most re- 
mote idea that his wishes pointed to the same 
goal, or that the removal of Sir Giles would 
meet with any encouragement from him. The 
insinuations, however, of the worthy Snuffle, 
were not lost upon him, nor was the mode so 
craftily mentioned, very distressing to his 
feelings. Though he knew his claim upon 
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Agnes was as strong as it could be, and that 
the command of Sir Giles had been conveyed 
to her in the most forcible language a parent 
could use towards a child, yet he had mis- 
givings. She was firm in mind and principle, 
and not very easily wrought upon, unless she 
felt it a higher duty to obey a parent than her 
Creator, and that he knew she did not feel. 
There was another hitch, also, which troubled 
him, and that was, unless he wedded her, half 
the possessions attached to the Monkton pro- 
perty became vested in herself. However, he 
thought as he wandered under the shady 
avenue, time and attention on his part, might 
achieve much ; and he should endeavour to 
watch her narrowly, and so frame his conduct 
and general bearing, that they might meet with 
a more gracious notice than they had hitherto 
done. Women, he knew, were fond of such 
attentions, and thus their affections won. He 
had, in this instance, miscalculated, for Agnes 
was not so easily deceived, and the union it 
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has aheady been mcntioDecl, was rqmgnant to 
her frdiiin. 

Gcfazd walked haalilj up and down, and 
tfana mnttend-r- 

'^ Crafty YiDani, dannnfid yiDani, aabite, 
inanmating and liaae Tillain« How readily he 
woold entwine a meah to answer any pmpoae 
most congenial to his ftelingk Bu fedings — 
Pshaw ! the fellow has no feeling bat for him- 
self and to look to his own ends for aggrandiw- 
ment. He waj be deoeiTed. He will not 
play npon me, or lead me from the path I hare 
already dudked out for mj present oondoet. 
Execrable scoondrel ! so cool« so laconic, and 
yet so wily. Ah ! said he not that Sir OOes 
might be remored, and where I presume no 
human aoul who had feelingf^ or sympathy 
towards him, could break the monotony of his 
existence, ^o^ no, this cannot, this must not 
be! And yet it might be useful, aye, yery 
usefuL Agnes would be more pliable, if the 
holding her were broken for awhile, and 
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probably for ever I It must be looked to — it 
may be turned to advantage hereafter. Still it 
must not seem to meet with my approval. 
No, no, that would not do — I have one to cope 
with, who, like a skilful master of fence, can 
foil the most adroit pass, and return it with 
interest. I must ponder on this — it is a 
matter requiring the most cautious movement, 
neither must I be check-mated." 

Upon this the turret clock at the Hall 
struck eleven, when Colonel Monkton started 
and exclaimed — 

^'I had no idea the time had passed so 
rapidly, and I have my despatch to forward to 
Whitehall, within the hour. It must be done 
forthwith." 

He then walked hastily towards the man- 
sion, and passed into the library, where he 
busied himself with his writing implements. 

The purport of the despatch not being very 
important, occupied but a short time ip, 

VOL. I. 
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writing, and which being done and sealed, 
Colonel Monkton was about to ring the bell, 
when a tap upon the door was made, and upon 
the usual phrase — " come in/^ being uttered, 
it opened, and Bernard, the Musqueteer made 
his appearance. 

" How now, sir," said the Colonel, " what 
brings you here before your time, for orders ? 
Why, your face is pale and ghastly, as if you 
had passed a sleepless night. What's in the 
wind now ?" 

" I hardly know, Colonel," replied the 
Musqueteer, " for it was the wind alone which 
prevented me from giving some information, 
that might have been useful. It blew so 
fiercely behind me, that I could not catch a 
word, and the crowns are as far off as ever." 

" I really don't know what you are speaking 
about. Be more plain, and say what may be 
understood. What mean you. Sirrah," ex- 
claimed Colonel Monkton, pettishly. 
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"Pardon me, Colonel, but my head even 
now whirls round and round, and I hardly 
know how I got to my quarters last night." 

•*To what do you allude," asked Colonel 
Monkton, hastily, " are you dreaming, or have 
you been drinking. Have a cara, Bernard !" 

" So please you sir, I will tell you, and 
'twas for that purpose I came." 

The Musqueteer then related his having 
watched closely in the copse, and mentioned 
what he had seen, but the narrative was so 
confused, indeed incoherent, that Colonel Monk- 
ton appeared impatient, but when Bernard 
spoke of the fusee having been discharged upon 
him, and how he ran, he burst out into a fit of 
laughter, for the melancholy phiz of the 
Musqueteer was ridiculous enough to make even 
a stoic smile. 

He knew, from experience, that under an 
enemy's fire, there were i'ew soldiers stouter 
than was Bernard, but the continued discomfi- 
ture he had experienced from the supposed en* 
3 
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ohantments, near the cave, had literally para- 
lysed the energies of one of the strongest and 
boldest men in the regiment. The Colonel 
mused awhile, and then said — 

*' You had no business, sir, to enter upon 
this wild goose chase, without previously con- 
sulting me. Ton are a bold fellow on most 
occasions, but, in this business, you seem to 
Lave lost your wits. Nay, you are like a 
frightened hare, and run upon the &11 even, of 
a leaf. Come, come, pluck up heart, some- 
thing, at any rate, has been gained, for a close 
and careful watch shall be kept upon Master 
Garside, and you can dog his heels. You 
must, however, doff your military habit, and I 
must hit upon some other disguise. By-the« 
bye, a word with you, and attend to my com- 
mands. Say nothing to Master Snuffle, for I 
am ^ot satisfied with his conduct in some 
matters. I should wish, whatever 1 may di- 
rect you to do in this affair, kept within you? 
own sconce, unless you can govern your tongue." 
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" Noble Colonel," answered the Musqueteer, 
more boldly, " your commands are law to me, 
and should Snuffle interfere, I will crop his 
ears, and they would bear shortening an inch 
or so, without taking away any of their 
beauty." 

This appeared to tickle Colonel Monkton 
much, for the ears of Snuffle were of large pro- 
portions, and stuck out, as we have said, most 
ludicrously from his head, rendering his ap- 
pearance, at all times most extraordinary. 

" Have no quarrel with Snuffle, sir, but 
merely attend to all I say to you ; and here — 
see this packet pushed on to its destination, 
which done, join me again, when I will 
give you such orders as may appear to me 
most likely to be successful. Be careful, and 
keep a wise tongue within your teeth, if that 
feat be possible. Now away." 

The Musqueteer stood upright — gave the 
military salute, and went forth to do the bid** 
ding of his commanding officer. 
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Colonel Monkton had risen from his seat 
while talking to the Musqueteer, and was 
standing by the fire^ when another tap at the 
door was given, and before he could well notice 
it, Garside walked into the library. Gerard 
made him a stiff bow, which was as stiffly re- 
turned by the surgeon. 

** Well, sir,'' said Colonel Monkton, " for 
what purpose am I favoured with this early 
visit — has anything happened ?" 

"I am sorry to intrude upon you, Colonel 
Monkton," replied Garside ; " but as the re- 
presentative of Sir Giles, who, at present is 
quite unable to act, I wish to say a few words 
to you." 

" Say on," said the Colonel, coolly ; " but, 
as time is valuable, you will be as brief in your 
communication as possible." 

^* I will not occupy a moment more than is 
necessary, worthy sir," answered Garside, 
quietly ; " but circumstances have happened, 
during the last night, which renders it neoes- 
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sary that my patient should be remo /ed to the 
other side of the house. Miss Monkton is not 
well enough to speak upon the subject this 
morning, and has requested me to say thus 
much in her behalf.'' I 

"Is Miss Monkton^ so ill then?" asked 
Gbrardy anxiously. 

" She is suffering from great mental depres- 
sion/' answered the surgeon, " owing to the 
continued indisposition of Sir Giles, and wishes 
therefore his room should be changed to one 
nearer to her own, so that she may reach it more 
readily." 

" Is this all ?" said the Colonel, carelessly. 

" It is," answered Garside. 

"Then," replied Gerard, "this trifling 
matter can be very easily arranged, and could 
haye been done without applying to me. I 
am not the mistress of Monkton Hall." 

" I am aware of that," said Garside ; 
*^but — " here he stopped, for he was about 
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to say, " you are the master now," though he 
luckily bethought himself, and continued — 
^' Miss Agnes, however, was desirous of your 
countenance in the matter, so that you might 
not be surprised, should you visit the siok- 
chamber, to find the patient gone." 

^^ Miss Monk ton can use her own discretion 
in the matter," replied Gerard ; " I shall not 
interfere with any domestic arrangement she 
may order to be made," 

" Then I may say as much to her?" 

^'Certainly," answered Colonel Monkton; 
" and the sooner the better." 

^^ Good morning, sir," said Garside, when 
both again bowed stiffly. 

Garside left the room, and Gerard sat down 
to write at the library table. 

There was something more in the desire 
to have Sir Giles moved, than Garside had 
mentioned, and he was sorry, that in his 
haste, to conclude the interview, he had not 
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made more particular enquiry. Ever since he 
had been at the Hall mystery, succeded mys* 
tery, and he began to think with Bernard, 
that some extraordinary machinery was at 
wtMrk, to cause all this confusion. His tales 
about the care, and the subsequent corrobora- 
tion of the story by Snuffle. — ^The extraordi- 
nary disappearance of Grimstone and the 
guard, all rushed to his mind, and, it must be 
confessed, although Colonel Monkton felt sure 
human agency, and no other, was at work, yet, 
he was puzzled how to account for all the cir- 
cumstances which had happened, within so 
brief a period. However, fathomed it mus^, 
and should be, of that he was determined, but 
how ? Aye ! there was the difficulty — how ? 
Bernard must still be the agent; but other 
means must be adopted, and the question arose, 
as to what other means would be best, under 
all the perplexing circumstances that had arisen. 
He could think of none ! Bising up and ring- 
ing the bell hastily, he ordered his horse to be 
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brought round as soon as possible. Within a 
feT minutes it was announced as ready, 
when he went forth to the Hall door, mounted 
the animal, struck spurs into its aides, and 
to the consternation of the groom, gallopped 
with bead' long speed down the road leading 
out of the park towards the village. 



L 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



Pedro — What's he that knocks as he would beat down 
the gate ? 

Taming of the Shrew. 



MoRKiKG had scarcely dawned^ when Dame 
Margery Pucker was roused from her slumbers 
by shouting from without, and repeated blows 
on the hostel door, which made her start from 
her pillow, and open the bed- room casement. 
Daylight was just peeping from above the dis- 
tant hills, as she poked her head out to inquire 
what the disturbance was about, exclaiming — 
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"How now, vagabonds — what want you 
at thia hour of the morning, shouting and 
roaring like so many maniacs? Think 
ye, that my respectable houee is to be 
made a mere drinking- shop for such as you ? 
Avoid the place, abscond, or I will arouse the 
Musqueteera, and you will be handsomely pep- 
pered. Who is It?" 

"'Ti8l,"said a dolorous voice; "and I," 
said another, still more dismal. 

" And who, in the name of Heaven, are 
you ?" asked Bame Margery. 

" Who are we ?" exclaimed the first voice. 
"Why don't you know ns, dame?*' 

" Know you I" exclaimed the hostess; 
*'know you indeed, why, how should I? Do 
you take me for a witch ? Abscond, I say, at 
once, nor force me to rouse up the soldiers !" 

" Oh, Lord ! ob, Lord !" exclaimed a pitiful 
voici' ; "* are »e to remain out here, manacled- 
like so many ftlons. Look down, upon us 
'.viih pity, good dame, and do, 1 bsseech you, call 
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some of our comradeB, that we may be relieved 
from this more than Egyptian bondage." 

a Why, it should be Master Tripe by the 
voice," said Dame Pucker. " I know the 
twang of it — let me see," and she thrust her 
head out of the window so far as she could, and 
to her consternation, beheld seven or eight (aa 
she supposed,) of the Musqueteers, with their 
eyes bound up, and their hands securely fas- 
tened behind them, and to their right their 
muskets piled up, as if done by some adroit band. 

"Mercy on us I" exclaimed Margery, "mercy 
on us ! What does it all mean ? Why, Bernard, 
Bernard," she continued, and drawing in her 
head quickly. "Why, Bernard, I say, why 
don't you speak ?" 

Bernard, however, was not in bed ; for 
though Snuffle had left him close to the hostel 
door, he found it closed for the night, and not 
wishiug to disturb the landlady, and have a 
bundle of interrogatories put to him, he had 
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knocked up a neighbour, whose light was still 
gleaming in the bed-room casement, and for- 
tunately succeeded in getting a nest and shelter 
for the night. Dame Margery not being an- 
swered, as she called from the bed- room door, 
went back into her room, and put on a large 
roquehire^ and then trundled into the Mus- 
queteer's room, grumbling as she went along as 
follows — 

^' Curse these Musqueteers ! — curse them, I 
say ! Ever since they have been quartered in 
the village, and my house has received some of 
them,' it has been one scene of confusion. I 
wish they had all been slain at Worcester, and 
our rightful master had been uppermost. 
Here's a pretty to do at so early an hour of the 
morning, and I, yes, I Dame Margery Pucker, 
of the * Roundhead^^^ am to be thus used — aye, 
aye, 'twill be the King^a Head soon, I trow, 
and then, yes then, indeed," — and by this time 
rubbing her hands together joyfully, as it 
seemed, she reached the dormitories where the 
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soldiers were bedded. She knocked loudly at 
the door« and then opened it, and called out 
sharply— 

" Why, Bernard, are you dead or drunk ? I 
suppose the latter ; for you were not within 
when I closed for the night, and I dare say 
you indulged at that accursed house the 
* Puritan's Head,' and which I wish, with all 
my heart, was under the tender mercies of the 
block. Bouse up, sluggard, for your half-dead 
and stupid comrades, w ith Qrimstone at their 
head, stand at the door eye-bound and band- 
cuffed, like so many thieves." 

No answer being returned, she walked up to 
the bed which the Musqueteer usually occupied, 
but no Bernard was there, and her astonishment 
was extreme, and her anger more than usually 
predominant. She then walked to the next 
bed, and seizing hold of the soldier's nose, gave 
it a glorious tweak, making the poor fellow roar 
out most lustily at the sudden and unsoldier- 
like salutation. He, however, started up, and 
blinking two or three times, and then rubbing 
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his eyes, looked about him, and bdield Dame 
Margery beside him with a ooantenanoe not 
particularly good-tempered, when he said — 

'^ that's the matter, MistresB Pucker ? 
Tf^hat did you pull my nose &r ?" 

« What's the matter ?" she replied. '' Why, 
your stupid idiots of companions, stand at the 
door without, shiyering with cold, and you had 
better get up with the rest, and see what it all 
means. I will dress myself, and call my dam- 
seL I wish you were all under the turf or on 
it," she muttered as she left the room and 
sought the girPs apartment, when ^e called 
loudly— 

^^ Jenny^ Jenny, get up wench, and come as 
soon as you can to help me dress myself, for 
my rheumatics are not improved by this morn- 
ing air! come, Jenny girl, rouse — there's a 
good wench, and see to me." 

The poor girl roused up from a heavy 
slumber, shook herself, and commenced 
dressing. The noise of the man whose nasal 
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organ had been so cavalierly treated^ had wa^ 
kened up the rest, and they stared aghast in 
fitupid and half-sleepy amazement, at the dame 
who was leaving the room. However, they 
had it soon explained, and each man started 
up and put on his garments as he best could, to 
meet the emergency. The first man dressed, 
(who was soon followed by the others ; 
ran down stairs, and opened the hostel door, 
when to his surprise, and that of his comrades 
who were behind him, he beheld Grimstone, 
Tripe, and the rest standing fas the dame had 
described,) hand-bound and blind- folded. One 
of them ran back into the kitchen, and, seizing 
a knife, soon cut the cords which fastened 
their hands ; the others undid the bandages 
from their eyes. Tripe gave a groan not 
unlike the grunt of a half-dead pig, and his 
pitiable expression of features was so ludi- 
crous, that his companions, spite of their 
fallen condition, could not avoid laughing 
outright. Poor wretch! He was indeed a 
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mimrMe olljee^ fior bk feitareB had m g^ntdj 
look, mdercn yet, be bad aeaiedy laeoTCted 
from die hi^A be ezperieoeed, at the nn- 
eartfaty (aa be aoppoaed fliill} ^peamieea of tbe 
figure in die ynOej. Hia f^e waa natmaU j 
lagobiioiiiy and be waa wbat is deaecibed aa 
bnitboin'jawed, and in aooie rnpecta raaemUiiig 
die eoontaiaiioe of die ranowned BoQ Qoixotey 
OrimatoDe waa die fiiat nnboiuid, and abatdi- 
ing hia anna to giro them £ur pla j, 
and making two or three wiy fiusea^ he ex- 
chumed— 

^^ Piettj wofk, comradwi, diis — pretty woik, 
indeed — a watch ordered npon some demona^ 
either real, aa Obadiah Tripe aappoaea^ or some 
derilry of human inyention. At Worcester, 
boys, we had tight work, I confess, bnt we had 
human souls before ns^ and handled them 
roughly enough. Here, however, we had 
nothing to see but a figure in white, like some 
spectre, and foes behind our backs, who, before 
we could strike a return, manacled and blind- 
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folded us. Oh I for a fair field and a well- 
stricken blow !" 

"^Twas a spectre, Corporal, a ghost — no 
human voice ever put forth such a stave. No 
worldly songster could trill so softly and so 
well. I told you, unbelievers as you are, that 
such things had been known, but you laughed 
at my terrors, though you scampered off with 
the best of us. 'Twas a spectre, I know, nei- 
ther more nor less, and fighting only with 
carnal weapons, we stood no chance. Oh I 
dear !" 

The " Oh, dear !" was uttered like * the me- 
lancholy drone of a Lincolnshire hagpipe^ and, 
spite of their unpleasant nocturnal expedition, 
all smiled at the dolorous, lengthened drawl in 
which it was uttered. 

Grimstone, somewhat nettled at the insinua- 
tions thrown out by Tripe, replied sharply and 
somewhat angrily — 

^' Come, come. Master Tripe, say not that I 
was infected with your idle terrors. When 
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you all started to yoor feet, like hares rooaed 
from their lairs, I rose also, merely intending 
to defend myself; bat who can fight a foe 
behind his badL Place any man before me, 
and I know how to deal with him." 

^<0h, dear! oh, dear!" again ejaculated 
Obadiah, and before another word was spoken. 
Dame Margery came to the door and said — 

^^ Why, Master Grimstone, what's this all 
about ? Come in and exj^ain what's the mat* 
ter with Tripe ; he looks like some recovered 
corpse, pale and half living I" 

^' Oh, dear I" once more groaned Obadiah ; 
^^ well may I look thus, Mistress Packer. 
When you know all, you will not wonder at my 
features being like what you mention. Ghosts 
and demons, dame, are sorry things for carnal 
weapons to contend with. Nay, the thing is 
impossible ; flesh and blood cannot endure such 
a conflict I" 

^^ Spectres and demons !" exclaimed Margery, 
looking at the rest with wonder in her facet. 
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" What does it all mean, Corporal — what con- 
flict does Obadiah allude to ? Why you all seem 
sound and well, and the battle was not a bloody 
one, I know, for Tripe's face is too pale for 
that ? Tell me within, for the morning air is 
cold, and the breakfast waits." 

" To be sure," replied Grimstone, " I will ; 
but as you say the breakfast waits, and a fire 
invites us, we will enter, and then explain all 
we can; though it cannot be, until Colonel 
Monkton is apprised of our return, and the 
folks at the Hall will not rise for some time 
yet, and must not be disturbed. Where is 
Bernard ?" 

^^ Ah, now you ask me what I cannot satisfy 
you about, for the sergeant has not been in his 
roost the livelong night, and where he is. 
Heaven alone can tell. But come in, come 
in, for I cannot stand chattering here in the 
cold." 

Upon this, the soldiers, led by Orimstone, 
entered the passage, and were soon seated 
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round a comfortable wood fire, which biased 
and crackled cheerfully on the large hearth. 
There is something more than comfortable, in a 
warm fire and a morning meal placed before 
us, to refresh the weary body and mind, after a 
nocturnal expedition. We have experienced 
its delight, and have been renovated by it 
^' many a time and oft," though not upon the 
^^Bialto," and can therefore speak feelingly 
upon its virtues, in cheering up the flagging of 
the animal frame. This renovation was gra- 
dually e£Peoted upon the men; and even 
Tripe's phiz, dismal as it was on most occasions, 
had a smile upon it, as he stretched his lank 
legs under the table of Dame Margery Fuc- 
ker's kitchen, and ejaculated a lengthened — 

^^ Ah ! this is human, this is human, Mis- 
tress Fucker, and the heart rejoiceth at the 
mortal blaze, and the mortal meal. Let us 
fall to." 

" Now Corporal," said Margery — now Tripe 
— now my men do your best and your worst. 
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" There is plenty before you, so, as Obadiah 
says, fall to." 

And they did fall to right willingly, and 
such havoc was made amongst the liquids and 
solids placed before them by the good dame, 
that she was absolutely astonished at the on- 
slaught upon her provisions ; but which, under 
the circumstances she had lavishly bestowed, 
as a kind of lure to gain from Grimstone all he 
had to tell. She knew his tongue was not 
usually tied, and her ear she felt assured 
was eager enough, to gather up what he had 
to say. In a short time all seemed satisfied, 
and each man drew from his vest (save Oba- 
diah) a short pipe, and which, when lighted, 
they puffed at most heartily, all seeming to 
luxuriate in the weed. 

"Now Master Grimstone,'^ said Mistress 
Pucker drawing up her chair close to the fire, 
" now good Corporal for the news ?" 

No reply was made by Grimstone to this 
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question, and he went on quietly pii£Bing away 
as if he had been deaf, or did not dioose to hear 
what the dame said, and which deafness, be it 
said, is of all others the most perplexing to 
the skill of the chirurgeon. Margery waited 
a few moments expecting a reply, but none 
was made, and as the smoke rolled up in 
volumes from the pipes, she could scarcely ob- 
serve the smile, which hurriedly passed oyer the 
face of Grimstone, upon the request being 
made. 

^^ Are you deaf. Corporal, or have you lost 
the use of your tongue since you came into the 
kitchen ?" 

Still no answer came from Orimstone's lips, 
and the soldiers of course made no response 
waiting to hear what the Corporal seemed 
inclined to say. 

" Well, Master Tripe," said dame Margery 
bristling up, ^^ if the Corporal does not know 
how to treat a lady, when she has treated him 
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and does not answer when she asks a civil 
question, perhaps you will ? Now Obadiah, for 
the news." 

And she leant her hand upon his knees, and 
looked earnestly towards Tripe — all he said, 
however, amounted to this — 

" Oh dear I" 

Neither did Grimstone discontinue his 
puffs. - 

^^ Oh dear !" she exclaimed mimicking the 
nasal twang and drawl usually the style in 
which Obadiah spoke, '^ dear enough I trow. 
For the pittance they allowed me for your fare 
will not discharge one third of the reckoning, 
and yet I cannot have a civil answer. Oh I 
dear indeed/' she said tossing up her head 
and looking more than usually indignant, 
** this is pretty behaviour and grateful enough 
I must say for all my kindness." 

Dame Margery again looked hard at Grim- 
stone, and then at Tripe, but finding no 
response she glanced at each man thinking one 
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of them at any rate might have had the civility 
to reply, but no — ^not a word was uttered 
though the puffings from the lips and fumes 
from the pipes had additional vigour given to 
them as she looked around. 

Her rage now was excited and she started 
up swelling with anger and looking fiercely 
enough as she exclaimed : 

^^ Idiots, asses, fools, dolts, why you look 
like so many mummies ! But I'll remember 
it-— aye, aye, I'll remember you all, depend 
upon that ; but t'will be a bitter recollection 
and you shall chew the end my fine fellows — 
yes, yes, just so much shall you have, and no 
more than what I am paid for — bo trust now-— 
not even a groat's worth, you brutes, without 
the coin." 

And thus venting her spleen she bounced 
out of the kitchen like some insulted amazon, 
for Dame Margery Pucker had a warlike 
figure and could on occasions join in a game 
of fiatiouffis when put upon her mettle, though 






ZHB C0LDSTBEAM8. 31^ 

in ordinary matters she meant well and was 
good natnred and forgiving when the blast 
had swept by. As the door slammed behind 
her, Qrimstone quietly drew his pipe from his 
mouthy and Tripe and the rest meehanically 
did the same. 

^^Now, Master l^pe, I have a remark or 
two to make to you and the rest. Not one 
word to a soul upon our adyenture in the 
valley — leave me to tell the Colonel just what 
I think proper, and he will be the best judge 
how to act. Mum, as to the singing, for, be- 
tween ourselves, had we been more quiet we 
might have heard the advance from behind 
and then have stood upon our defence. It was 
not a military movement, a good officer would 
sanction, but you know boys, I did it to pass 
away our dreary watch, and had no idea but 
that the sentinel would have given notice of 
any approach.^' 

** And he did," replied Tripe, " sure enough, 
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but it was no eaiihly but some Spiritual Being 
he saw as his musket explained," 

" That is not the point now, Master Obadiah 
— ^we haye to make our story good to Colonel 
Monkton^ and shonld I spin such a yaro, as 
you would adyisOy a certain triangular 
instroment might be ordered, by no means 
agreeaUe to such sensitiye feelings as yours, 
Tripe, or eyen mine." 

^^ Oh dear !" exclaimed Tripe, '' unquestion- 
ably not — say what you please, and speak for 
us all, eh lads ?" 

'^ All, all, all," followed in rotation like the 
popping of musketry. 

" This being fettled," continued Grimstone, 
^^ it would be adyisable that we look to our 
arms and accoutrements, so that we may be 
prepared when our commanding officer arriyes. 
So, get up my boys and be handy at your 
work, for the morning adyances,. and it will 
not do to remain idle longer. Quick Tripe, 
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seek your quarters and do what I haye bid 
you." 

The men started up at this, put away their 
short pipes and went to perforin their several 
duties, so as to be prepared for Colonel Monk- 
ton's inspection. 

CJbrporal Grimstone stood for a few minutes 
before the fire after the men had left, and kept 
muttering to himself in such sentences as the 
following — 

^^ Ah ! yes — the surprise could not have 
happened had I used my ordinary caution 
The roaring and singing did it all — and yet, 
who could have suspected that so masterly a 
manoBuvre could haye been made except by 
some military command I . There is some one 
at the bottom of this more than usually skilful 
in such matters. I must patch up the best 
explanation I can to the Colonel, or my position 
wouldn't be worth a button, did he know the 
fact His orders were 90 particular, and — 
fool, fool that I was to listen to that thrice 
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distQIed ass Tripe ! Howeyer, a better oppor- 
tunity may offer, and all the demons of the 
mountains will never again act upon me so to 
neglect the commands I had. I wish Tripe 
had been stifled — ^that I do with all my 
heart" 

Saying thus much he left the kitchen with a 
rapid step to seek his comrades. 
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